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2Anyone can get published in The Other Press! 
Just email your story to the appropriate section 
editor from the list on the right. Please send 
your file as an MS Word .doc file.
The weekly deadline for submissions 
to section editors is  Thursday  by 12:00 a.m. 
for publication the following Monday. Time-
sensitive articles (weekend news, sports, and 
cultural reviews) will be accepted until Saturday 
at noon and can be submitted to the editor at 
editor@theotherpress.ca. All submissions will be 
edited for clarity and style. 
The Other Press will pay $50.00 to any 
contributor who writes, and successfully has 
published, a feature article of at least 1,200 
words. Also, The Other Press will pay $50.00 
for every five issues a contributor is published 
in on a per semester basis. 
The Other Press holds weekly staff 
meetings at 6:00pm on Mondays in room 
1020 at Douglas College’s New Westminster 
campus. All interested students are welcome!


















NEWS EDITOR  





















LAYOUT MANAGER   














The Other Press has been Douglas College’s student 
newspaper since 1976. Since 1978 we have been an 
autonomous publication, independent of the student 
union. We are a registered society under the Society Act 
of British Columbia, governed by an eight-person board 
of directors appointed by  and from our staff. Our head 
office is located in the New Westminster campus.  
The Other Press is published weekly during the fall 
and winter semesters, and monthly during the summer. 
We receive our funding from a student levy collected 
through tutition fees every semester at registration, and 
from local and national advertising revenue. The Other 
Press is a member of the Canadian University Press 
(CUP), a syndicate of student newspapers that includes 
papers from all across Canada.  
The Other Press reserves the right to choose what we 
will publish, and we will not publish material that 
is hateful, obscene, or condones or promotes illegal 
activities. Submissions may be edited for clarity and 
brevity if necessary. All images used are copyright to 













Room 1020 – 700 
Douglas College    




Student Newspaper of  
Douglas College
PUBLISHED SINCE 1976  
NEWS
International Day highlights multiculturalism at 
Douglas and beyond
84th Academy Award nominations: a crime against quality
Thomas’ presidential faux pas: reasonable or disrespectful?
Exorcism successfully thwarts office goodwill
Dylan Hackett, pg. 04
Angela Espinoza, pg. 07
David Hollinshead, pg. 17
Liam Britten, pg. 22
LIFE&STYLE
Poses to help perfect your posture




Douglas’ Wi-Fi leaves students feeling disconnected
Gurneev Panesar, pg. 16
FEATURE
Baring is caring: The Human Body Project




to get on the bus 
goes up and up
...up and up ...up and up
Dear TransLink,
How have you been? Sticking to your resolutions? Staying fiscally responsible? I kid. Me? Oh, well, I’ve gotta 
pay rent and buy groceries to survive. Then there’s utilities—I need electricity and Internet access to do my job 
after all—credit card payments, as well as trying to squirrel away the odd nickel and dime towards my eventual 
return to the world of post-secondary education. Oh, what’s that, a fare increase? And it was already approved by the 
Mayor’s Council back in 2009 as part of your “Strategic Plan”? You never were a very good listener.
As someone who does not currently qualify for a U-Pass—a subject I’ll refrain from commenting on here—I fork over in excess 
of $1,000 to TransLink on an annual basis. For the services provided, I think it’s a fair deal. I live close to a SkyTrain and it gets 
me where I need to go in tandem with the occasional trip on a B-Line or night bus. Spending $81 a month on a 1-zone FareCard fits 
in my budget; spending anywhere from $10 to $20 a month in Ad-fare also fits in my budget; a 10 to 13 per cent increase, across all 
zones, does not.
If you recall, the last fare hike was back in 2008, which raised the price of a 1-zone ticket from $2.25 to $2.50. TransLink’s newest 
proposal—currently under review by the Transit Commission, set to take effect early next year—is poised to raise the price of a 1-zone 
ticket by another 25 cents to $2.75, the price of a 2-zone ticket from $3.75 to $4.25, and the already painful expense of a 3-zone ticket 
from $5.00 to a grimace-inducing $5.50. Forecasting an estimated $48 million in additional revenue in 2013 if the increased rates pass, 
it’s important now more than ever to consider what we as commuters stand to gain, maintain, or lose in a $2.75 for 1-zone world.
With the Evergreen Line seemingly, finally on track for 2016, I think it’s safe to assume that at least a portion of this revenue will go 
towards seeing that project find a happy conclusion (fingers crossed). Additionally, as older trains and buses make their final stop at 
the great station in the sky, it’s logical to think that a new fleet will require the additional funding, not to mention what’s already 
required to maintain those currently active. I can’t say I’d be too sad to see a few more of the older, more dilapidated, transports 
retire. While I’d like to sit here on my soapbox slinging stones, considering that we’re talking about a company that once faced 
a $150-million deficit, combined with the impact of inflation, I understand that creating an infrastructure that works costs 
money. (Note: It’s also important to keep in mind that there are other potentially larger issues—like increases to already too-
high fuel taxes and parking costs—on the table as part of TransLink’s Funding Stabilization Plan).
An increase in the price of fares is inevitable. My question is why key concerns like security, fare-dodgery, and 
SkyTrain operation times continue to get shelved in favour of funding bloated, multimillion dollar projects 
that spend years in he-said-she-said-we’re-not-doing-it-ok-we’ll-do-it-now limbo. With the TransLink 
Commission set to deliver its verdict sometime this March, there’s still time to voice your concerns as 
student transit users. Send your comments directly to comments@translinkcommission.org or 
stop by the Commission’s Facebook page for more information. Is a fare increase a necessary 
money grab or is it just another example of TransLink’s financial short-sightedness? 






By David Hollinshead, Staff Writer
Over a month into their investigation, the Vancouver Police 
Department still haven’t made 
any progress on the unexplained 
disappearance of 25-year-old UBC 
graduate Matthew Huszar. Despite 
extensive searches by the police, 
friends, and family, no indication of 
his whereabouts has been found.
Huszar was last seen 
on December 16, leaving the 
Lamplighter Pub in Gastown, 
where he was attending an office 
Christmas party. His disappearance 
is being characterized as 
“completely out of character.” 
 Huszar’s parents have posted 
flyers all over the downtown 
area, and have offered a reward 
for anyone who brings forward 
information that leads to their 
son—but the family has received no 
direct information, which they’ve 
described as, “very discouraging at 
this point.” 
Huszar’s girlfriend, Emilie 
Whittemore, came in from Colorado 
to aid in the search. Whittemore 
had spoken to Huszar just hours 
before his disappearance. 
“There is no reason whatsoever 
that he would leave. He’s a 
successful geologist. He has a great 
family that cares about him—just 
got a sailboat,” Whittemore said. 
“He is loved. He is very much 
loved and everybody wants him 
home, and to be strong if he is in 
a difficult situation and just work 
on coming home, and we are all 
thinking about him.”
With this reach out, she also 
refuses to give up hope. The couple 
had planned on going skiing 
together during the winter—plans 
halted by Huszar’s unexpected 
disappearance. 
Huszar, an East Vancouver 
resident, was working for Pretium 
Resources and had no known 
addiction or mental illness. 
Huszar is a Caucasian male, 
about five-foot-ten inches tall and 
160 pounds. He has shoulder-length 
brown hair and brown eyes. He was 
last seen wearing a white-and-blue 
checkered  shirt, black dress pants, 
and a dark green tweed coat.
Police urge anyone who has 
information on Matthew Huszar to 
call 911. 
Unexpected disappearance downtown
Young man missing since mid-December
International Day brings multiculturalism to the concourse
Two-day celebration was alive at both campuses
By Dylan Hackett, News Editor
The concourses of both Douglas campuses were lit up last week with flags, 
food, and dance as the diverse 
cultural make-up of Douglas 
College was expressed in booths, 
slideshows, and presentations for 
International Day.
The cultural exhibit 
booths were hosted by student 
ambassadors who talked about 
their cultures and explained 
artifacts, language sheets, and 
traditional garbs worn by their 
people. Student representative 
for India, Azra Verjee talked 
about India’s sometime 
misrepresentation to the Douglas 
population.
“I think there’s a lot of 
misrepresentation. There’s a lot of 
people with Indian background 
here, but when other people 
see Indian they either think of 
varying extremes of religions,” 
said Verjee. “They think of maybe 
Sikhs which are only a certain 
part. For example, I’m Muslim, 
there’s a lot of Hindus and they 
all have so many cultures within 
India. By having something like 
this [International Day] we can 
show that we’ve got such a range 
of peoples.”
The Immigrant Services 
Society of British Columbia 
also had a table at the event, 
recruiting potential volunteers for 
the group’s myriad of services. 
“At the New Westminster 
campus we had 25 students sign 
up to volunteer,” claimed Elsie 
Decena, Volunteer Connections 
Facilitator for the Settlement and 
Integration Program.
Also hosting a table was 
Maria Morse, Program Assistant 
for the Centre for Campus 
Life at Douglas, representing 
Douglas’ Zambia trip. The group 
was raffling Canucks tickets at 
International Day. “One of the 
things we want to do here is 
raise money,” said Morse. ”One 
of the things we thought would 
fit in the international theme 
was a little fundraiser and of 
course who could say ‘no’ to 
the chance of winning Canucks 
tickets. The odds are pretty good. 
Last year we had a college-wide 
Canucks ticket sale. It was done 
as an official raffle. You could 
buy Canucks tickets and it was 
very well received by all the 
campuses.”
International food and dance 
were sampled and performed as 
well, giving Douglas students 
tastes of both cuisine and 
tradition.
Keynote speaker Dr. 
Samantha Nutt, founder of 
humanitarian group War Child, 
highlighted the New Westminster 
campus’ Wednesday night and 
spoke to the packed Laura C. 
Muir Theatre about her anti-
poverty activist work as a 
medical professional and author.
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By Dylan Hackett, News Editor
Prime Minister Stephen Harper’s recent speech at the World Economic Forum 
in Davos, Switzerland shows that 
the Conservative government’s 
spring session of parliament is set 
on making “major transformations” 
to Canada, including an upheaval 
of the pension system and reforms 
to the government’s stance on 
immigration. Harper also boasted 
to the audience, which was largely 
comprised of international business 
leaders, about his government’s 
reduced funding of health care.
“Our demographics also 
constitute a certain threat to the 
social programs and services 
that Canadians cherish,” stressed 
Harper. “For this reason we 
will be taking measures in the 
coming months. Not just to 
return to a balanced budget in the 
medium term, but also to ensure 
the sustainability of our social 
programs and fiscal position over 
the next generation. We have 
already taken steps to limit the 
growth of our health care spending 
over that period. We must do the 
same for our retirement income 
system. Fortunately, the centrepiece 
of that system, the Canada Pension 
Plan, is fully funded, actuarially 
sound and does not need to be 
changed.”
Harper pointed out many 
accomplishments and accolades 
during his address. “Forbes 
magazine ranks Canada as the best 
place on the planet for businesses 
to grow and create jobs. The OECD 
and the IMF predict our economy 
will again be among the leaders 
of the industrialized world over 
the next two years. And, one more 
cherished accolade, of course, is 
that for the fourth year in a row, this 
body, the World Economic Forum, 
says our banks are the soundest in 
the world.”
In an effort clear to not 
frighten current pensioners Harper 
noted that his government “will 
make the changes necessary to 
ensure sustainability for the next 
generation while not affecting 
current recipients.”
The government continues 
to stress the economy to be at the 
forefront of budget planning, set 
to be tabled late this spring. “The 
economy remains our number 
one focus for the year,” Harper 
said. “We are approaching our 
budget, which obviously, will be a 
significant milestone.”
Harper stressed oil exports 
to be a priority to the audience 
in the alps. “We will make it a 
national priority to ensure we have 
the capacity to export our energy 
products beyond the United States, 
and specifically to Asia. In this 
regard, we will soon take action 
to ensure that major energy and 
mining projects are not subject to 
unnecessary regulatory delays - 
that is, delay merely for the sake of 
delay.”
The prime minister also 
stressed the plans to establish a free-
trade agreement with the attending 
Eurozone countries as well as the 
major developing economy of 
India. Harper said, “We will pass 
agreements signed, particularly 
in our own hemisphere, and we 
will work to conclude major deals 
beyond it. We expect to complete 
negotiations on a Canada-EU free 
trade agreement this year. We will 
work to complete negotiations on a 
free-trade agreement with India in 
2013. We will begin entry talks with 
the Trans-Pacific Partnership, while 
also pursuing other avenues to 
advance our trade with Asia.”
The House of Commons 
resumed parliament this week.
Harper outlines plans at WEF convention
Government plans to expand pacific trade and European trade
DO What You Love 
Douglas College rebrands with new logo and slogan
By Aubri Galano
By now you have probably noticed that Douglas College has changed its logo. The 
makeover is evident on the website, 
in the bookstore and on posters in 
the hallways. In the days to come, 
the college will slowly emerge with 
more of its rebranding, donning 
“DO what you love” as the brand’s 
key message. 
The brand is meant to represent 
how Douglas College is different 
from other colleges. According to 
the Douglas website, the brand 
carries the message that Douglas 
is skilled at supporting students 
during their education through a 
student-centred approach. The logo 
seeks to demonstrate this focus 
through the “OUA” of the logo—
which, when stacked together, 
forms a stick figure representing a 
student. 
What do Douglas students 
think of the rebranding? The 
general consensus is mixed. Some 
people hate it, others like it and 
some couldn’t care less. No one 
seems to have a problem with 
the “Do what you love” slogan, 
because they feel it fits with their 
view of Douglas College. 
The problem seems to be with 
the “OUA” concept. Initially it 
is hard to get past the separation 
of the letters: DO UG LAS. Many 
people don’t see that “OUA” 
symbolizes anything until it is 
pointed out to them.  
Not only are the opinions 
varied on if it’s an effective logo, 
but on what parts are effective. “It’s 
stiff and unimaginative,” student 
Dominique Leclair states when 
asked about the logo. Although, she 
does confess to loving the SkyTrain 
ads, “I think that they represent 
Douglas very well.” 
Krista Uitvlugt in Early 
Childhood Education thinks the 
new brand looks cool, but “the bags 
leave me confused. Is there some 
sort of hidden meaning? Why is 
it a person?” Karin Keefe, a Print 
Futures student, agrees, “It’s so 
dumb. It’s a stickman, what’s the 
point of it?” She is, however, in 
favour of the new look, “I like that 
it focuses on practical skills that 
colleges teach, rather than trying 
to make Douglas into a university 
because colleges are necessary.” 
To some people the logo looks 
unfinished. Kristy Tingstad in 
Youth Justice, although she likes 
the colours, says she prefers the 
previous symbol, “This one is just 
so separated.” 
On the other hand, Will Richter 
thinks the old logo is ugly. “It 
looked like it was some sort of 
lumber company. I find this one to 
be much more modern.”  
Larissa Warren suggests that, 
to her, the logo is kind of plain, 
“I think it’s a step up, but I don’t 
know if it’s enough.” With the same 
uncertainty, Kevin Bales in General 
Studies doesn’t have anything 
against it, but he thinks “It looks a 
little funny.”  
Toby Reeve also likes the way 
the new logo is shaped, “I think it’s 
fun to break up the word. It seems 
like a trendy thing.”
The overall attitude is that the 
DO element of the new branding 
expresses Douglas College better 
than the triangle did. While playing 
around with the logo, the team who 
created it found people latched onto 
the DO. The college website states, 
“You certainly see ‘DO’ and you 
might notice the ‘OUA’ forming 
a stylized figure, a student, right 
at the centre.” In this case the key 
word here is might. 
6News Have a lead? Contact us at news@theotherpress.ca
By Damira Davletyarovaw
The Brunswickan 
(University of New Brunswick)
FREDERICTON (CUP) — 
Professors at the University of New 
Brunswick are doing research that 
is out of this world.
Research on space weather 
and its influence on global 
navigation systems conducted 
by the department of geodesy 
and geomatics and the physics 
department are attracting 
worldwide attention. UNB is one 
of just two universities outside 
of Europe that will train PhD 
candidates and post-doctoral 
students from abroad.
This year, UNB was invited 
to take part in the project dubbed 
Training Research and Application 
Network to Support the Mitigation 
of Ionospheric Threats, shortened 
to TRANSMIT. The European 
Commission granted more than 
$5 million dollars to the project, 
so the world’s leading experts 
and organizations can train future 
researchers.
Dr. Richard Langley, a 
professor of geodesy and precision 
navigation, said the goal of the 
project is to train future researchers 
in ionospheric effects on the Global 
Positioning System (GPS) and 
Global Navigation Satellite Systems 
(GNSS) to improve the capabilities 
of satellite navigation systems.
The project has emerged 
amid realization that the current 
navigation systems are too 
disruptive for our high-tech world. 
There is a dire need for precise 
navigation technology.
As Dr. Langley explains, 
while satellite signals make their 
way through the upper layers of 
atmosphere — the ionosphere — to 
the Earth, they are easily affected 
by space weather. Solar radiation 
or flares can cause inaccuracies, 
disturbances and even black outs of 
signals. Experts around the world 
monitor space data in order to 
protect infrastructure.
“Space weather can affect 
certain infrastructures like 
electricity, distribution systems and 
pipelines, but if we have a warning 
that a significant space weather 
event is coming, certain activities 
can take place,” Dr. Langley said.
The TRANSMIT commission 
has already chosen 16 participants 
and depending on their research 
areas, several of them will travel 
to Fredericton. They will spend 
two weeks learning about how 
the research is done at UNB. The 
training will be rigorous.
In one of his labs in Head Hall, 
for example, he has six receivers 
that collect space data using the 
roof antenna. It is monitored and 
stored on the computers in the lab. 
Faculty can use it for their research. 
The data is also shared with NASA, 
space research organizations and 
other universities. In total, the 
receivers collect data from 61 
satellites — including those in the 
United States and across Europe 
and Russia.
Meanwhile, at the department 
of physics, Dr. Jayachandran studies 
solar winds, magnetosphere and 
ionosphere, the understanding of 
which is crucial to designing better 
navigation systems.
With the help of dozens of 
receivers in his lab, and six radars 
in the Arctic — one of the largest 
monitoring networks there — 
Dr. Jayachandran collects and 
monitors the data for the Canadian 
High Arctic Ionospheric Network 
(CHAIN).
“Our group is one of the few 
groups in the world that operates 
these kind of systems, and that is 
very valuable for them [trainees] in 
order to understand the effects of 
ionosphere on the GPS signals,” Dr. 
Jayachandran said.
Dr. Jayachandran was not 
surprised when he heard the 
news that UNB will partner in the 
TRANSMIT project.
“UNB has a very good 
reputation for GPS research and 
most of the time we — Dr. Langley 
from engineering and myself from 
physics — get involved in this 
type of collaborative work,” Dr. 
Jayachandran said. “And that’s the 
good thing in terms of exposure 
of our strength to the world 
community.”
Indeed, the achievements of 
these two departments are better 
known to the scientific world 
outside of New Brunswick. Dr. 
Langley says UNB always was and 
still is at the forefront of GPS and 
GNSS research.
In 1986, Dr. Langley and 
his colleagues wrote a textbook 
on the GPS, which became a 
technical bestseller with 11,000 
copies sold and translated into 
multiple languages. The program’s 
graduates work around the world. 
For instance, one of the post-
doctoral students is now working 
as an ionosphere expert for NASA. 
The research he has done for his 
doctoral dissertation at UNB 
landed him the Governor General’s 
Gold Medal Award for academic 
excellence.
Just recently, UNB faculty in 
conjunction with the Canadian 
Space Agency and University of 
Calgary have built an instrument 
for the CASSIOPE satellite that will 
help to further study space weather 
effects on navigation systems. The 
Canadian satellite is expected to 
fly on the US Falcon 9 rocket this 
March.
University of New Brunswick taking part in 
out-of-this-world study on space weather
UNB is one of just two universities outside of Europe that will train PhD candidates and 
post-doctoral students from abroad
 “This year, UNB was invited to take part in the project dubbed Training 
Research and Application Network to Support the Mitigation of 
Ionospheric Threats, shortened to TRANSMIT. The European Commission 
granted more than $5 million dollars to the project, so the world’s 
leading experts and organizations can train future researchers.”
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By Angela Espinoza, Arts Editor
It’s a Friday, maybe even a Thursday night—never hurts to start the weekend early—so 
odds are you want to go out and 
have some fun. It’s freezing out, 
so it stands that the place to be is 
a bar, or even a club; you need a 
soundtrack to your evening, after 
all. But hold on, there’s a line… 
probably a long one, and you can’t 
forget that pesky cover. If only there 
were some way to enjoy all these 
aspects—warmth, music, and fun—
for the low, low price of nothing… 
alright already, I’ll cut to the chase. 
For their third year in a row, the 
CBC proudly presents the Toque 
Session Concert series.
This year, the Toque Session 
Concerts started on January 12, 
and will be running until March 
30. Almost every Thursday and 
Friday afternoon, Vancouver’s CBC 
Regional Broadcast Centre puts on 
a free concert (with limited seating) 
featuring a Canadian, usually 
local group or artist. The January 
12 show made the acceptation 
of hosting two bands, Good for 
Grapes at 5:30 p.m. and The Boom 
Booms at 7:30 p.m., followed by 
a show the night after featuring 
Cannery Row. 
One of the bigger bands worth 
mentioning is 5440, which will 
be playing a show at 7:30 p.m. on 
February 9. The night after will 
be the show that understandably 
filled up first: Mother Mother will 
also be playing at 7:30 p.m., and 
they’ll be performing several songs 
from their upcoming fourth album. 
Keeping on the pop side of things, 
the Friday after, February 17, will 
have a 5:30 p.m. show featuring the 
band Rococode, whose first album, 
Guns, Sex and Glory, will be coming 
out February 7 (be sure to pick up 
that week’s issue of The Other Press 
to read the review). And in case 
you’ll be missing their February 
10 concert (which costs money, 
by the way), Hey Ocean! will also 
be playing a 7:30 p.m. show the 
following Thursday, February 23.
Pop and rock aren’t the only 
genres covered in the concert series 
though. Several performances lined 
up fall into the jazz and world 
categories of music. ZimbaMoto, 
an African fusion group, will be 
playing a 7:30 p.m. concert on 
March 2. Alex Cuba, who describes 
himself as a “latin soul” artist, 
putting a pop-twist on Cuban 
music, will be playing a 7:30 p.m. 
show on March 22.
There are over 20 of these 
free shows available for the next 
few months, so why not take a 
chance with a band or scene you’re 
unfamiliar with? Or, if you missed 
some of the bigger artists listed 
previously, now would probably 
a good time to take advantage of 
these, again, free concerts. To check 
out the full list of concert times and 
artists, head over to the CBC B.C. 
community blog for more details.
As the shows are free by 
reservation (again, limited seating), 
send an email to rsvp.radio@cbc.
ca with the artist of your choice 
as the subject, and don’t forget to 
leave your name and the amount 
of seats you would like reserved. 
Remember, you’ve reserved a seat, 
but it’s general admission; line up 
at least half an hour prior to show 
time to guarantee the best seats!
The sweet sounds of winter
CBC Vancouver’s free concert series is back on
“There are over 20 of these free shows available for the next few months, 
so why not take a chance with a band or scene you’re unfamiliar with?”
The blitz and clamour of the 84th Academy Awards
A run down of this year’s questionable nominations
By Angela Espinoza, Arts Editor
It goes without saying that all major ceremonies have been and always will be somewhat rigged, 
or at least, for lack of a better term, 
unfair. Every Academy Awards 
ceremony has its share of snubbed 
and questionable nominations and 
winners, but this year is… different.
Let me begin with “the big 
two”: almost every year, there are 
two movies that battle it out for 
top spot; last year it was The Social 
Network vs. The King’s Speech, the 
year before it was The Hurt Locker 
vs. Avatar. Naturally, I assumed 
this year’s two would be The Tree of 
Life vs. The Descendents, but instead 
it’s Hugo vs. The Artist. I absolutely 
adore both Hugo and The Artist 
(they were my numbers three and 
one of 2011), but I’d be lying if I 
said I didn’t find the choices odd.
Both films are just pure and 
absolute glorious splendor; they’re 
in equal parts fun and dramatic 
for the entire family—but while 
virtually perfect, these films still 
do not represent the image of 
the Oscars that I have come to 
recognize. Where’s the emotional 
torture? Where’s the gruesome 
and harsh look at reality? Where’s 
the bittersweet if not devastating 
ending that pushes you just far 
enough to come out of the theatre 
a different person? Why, all of that 
was in Drive, which brings us to our 
next subject.
Allow me to lose my cool 
for a moment: where the flying 
f—k was Drive? The snubs 
this year were catastrophically 
infuriating, to say the least. Again, 
the biggest of the snubs being 
Drive; it deserved a Best Picture 
nomination (and, let’s be honest, 
win), it deserved Best Actor and 
Supporting Actor nominations, 
it deserved so much, and what 
did it get? Best Sound Editing, a 
category shared with Transformers: 
Dark of the Moon… were my arms 
not flesh and bone twigs, I would 
punch someone in the throat. But 
I digress, sharing another obvious 
snub was Bridesmaids, which was 
nominated for Best Supporting 
Actress (Melissa McCarthy) and 
Best Writing—Original Screenplay, 
but was left out of the, again, five-
to-10 spot (of which only nine were 
used) category of Best Picture. The 
Adventures of Tintin was also left 
out of the Best Animated Feature 
category, but don’t worry, the Shrek 
spin-off Puss in Boots is keeping 
the spot warm! Additional obvious 
snubs included Harry Potter and 
the Deathly Hallows—Part 2, The 
Girl with the Dragon Tattoo, We Need 
to Talk About Kevin, Shame, 50/50, 
Young Adult, and so much more.
Finally, we come to those 
awkward nominations. The best 
example of these nuisances being 
Extremely Loud and Incredibly Close, 
a universally-panned drama about 
9-11—oh, silly me, forget ballots, 
those are the magic numbers right 
there. Speaking of guilt trips, 
The Help has four nominations, 
including Best Picture. The acting in 
the film is supposed to be fantastic, 
but if that’s what the Oscars were 
really banking on, then Leonardo 
DiCaprio would’ve been nominated 
for J. Edgar, another mediocre film 
featuring a strong lead. 
I’d like to whine and complain 
about Transformers 3, Real Steel, 
W.E and Anonymous all getting 
nominations as well, but I don’t 
know the first thing about sound 
nor costumes, so I’ll just simply 
express disdain; here’s to 2012.
““The snubs this year were catastrophically infuriating, to say the least.””
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By Angela Espinoza, Arts Editor
Produced by Konami and developed by Neko Entertainment, Puddle was 
released on Xbox Live Arcade 
January 25 and to PlayStation 
Network on February 1.  The 
downloadable title took several 
years to complete, building 
interest based on its unique game 
play—was it worth the wait?
On the one hand, yes, Puddle 
has accomplished a different style 
of game. You control various liquids 
in several settings throughout (e.g. 
water in a lab, plant growth formula 
in a jungle), leading them through 
obstacles while trying to maintain a 
certain percentage to “send back to 
the lab.”
Puddle is a neat experiment, 
and I found that to be it. Every 
single stage requires you drip, 
slither, or pour your way 
through, awarding you with a 
mark of Au (Gold), Ag (Silver) 
or Cu (Copper) based on your 
time and how much liquid was 
left. But this gets extremely 
repetitive, and to add insult to 
injury, skipping a level is called a 
“Whine,” and you only have two 
the entire game.
The grading system is the 
only amusement I really got out 
of it. If science is your field, then 
I can see this game being fun to 
some degree. If you’re like me 
though, put down the controller 
and go watch Breaking Bad, 
because you’re not getting that 
$10 back.
Vocal music through the ages
Vancouver’s musica intima performs for Arts at One
Breaking bored
Your fantasy friends 
forever and ever and ever
By Angela Espinoza, Arts Editor
Last Thursday in the Laura C. Muir Theatre, Vancouver’s Juno-nominated vocal chamber 
ensemble musica intima performed 
a showcase entitled Vocal Music 
Through the Ages. The show consisted 
of 10 songs highlighting the musical 
styles of artists from as far back as the 
16th century to modern pieces from 
today.
With each song sung a capella, 
the 11-piece choir began with the 
oldest piece in the afternoon’s 
repertoire, “Loquebantur Variis 
Linguis,” composed by Thomas 
Tallis. The next piece, the eerie “A 
Summer’s Singing,” was composed 
by Vancouverite Leslie Uyeda, 
with poetry by Victoria’s Lorna 
Crozier. Venezuelan composer César 
Alejandro Carrillo’s calmingly sweet 
“O Magnum Mysterium” followed.
Heading back in time again, 
French composer Clément Janequin’s 
“Le chant des oyseaux” soon filled 
the theatre with the pleasant tones 
of its French lyrics, as well as 
harmonious imitated birdcalls. The 
next piece, “O Mistress Mine“—
sung in three parts—was written by 
Shakespeare, with music composed 
by Sweden’s Nils Lindberg in 1990. 
Estonian composer Arvo Pärt’s short 
piece, “Bogoroditse djévo,” otherwise 
known as “Mother of God and 
Virgin,” was then performed.
The next three pieces followed 
the theme of love. The first was 
“Le pont mirabeau” by French-
Canadian composer Lionel Daunais, 
with the flow of love in and out of 
one’s life represented by the famous 
bridge referenced in the title. The 
second was simply entitled “Love,” 
by Vancouver composer Rodney 
Sharman, taken from a suite entitled 
“Love, Beauty, Desire.” “Love” was 
performed with each member of the 
choir first standing separated, and 
then slowly joining hands one at a 
time to represent unity. The third 
song was by Edward Henderson, 
another Vancouver composer, whose 
song “Your Fragrance”—also taken 
from a larger piece entitled “Bird 
Song”—took its lyrics from various 
12th century poems.
Intended to be the final piece of 
the show, the group then performed 
the Irish classic (accent and all) “Loch 
Lomond,” with this particular take on 
the song arranged by musica intima’s 
own Jonathan Quick. However, with 
the crowd eager to hear one more, 
musica intima excitedly performed 
one last song for the audience. With 
the group playfully impersonating 
each and every line, the show ended 
with a performance of “The Crawl,” a 
song about drinking with friends and 
stumbling back home by Vancouver-
based folk rock band Spirit of the 
West.
Twice throughout the show, 
various members of the group 
announced that a new mentorship 
program was in development, and 
that they were gladly looking for up-
and-coming student singers to join. 
If you’re a singer interested in this 
excellent opportunity, contact their 
general manager, Janna Crown, at 
janna@musicaintima.org.
Be sure to check out next week’s 
Arts at One performance, Piano 
Concert Ellen and Robert Silverman; 
details below. 
 
What: Arts at One presents Piano 
Concert Ellen and Robert Silverman
Where: Laura C. Muir Performing 
Arts Theatre
When: Thursday, February 2 (this 
Thursday!)
Cost: Free!
By Angela Espinoza, Arts Editor
Danish psychedelic pop band The Asteroids Galaxy Tour released Out 
of Frequency on January 31, their 
sophomore album to 2009’s Fruit. 
While things are a little less about 
the “Golden Age” and more 
about your typical “Suburban 
Space Invader,” the group’s got 
another winner on their hands.
This album plagues the 
listener with the only problem 
anyone should ever face: do I 
rock out or do I dance? It’s the 
kind of album that pumps you up 
regardless of what you’re about to 
do. Every track is solid, but with 
each song seamlessly leading 
into the next, it’d be unnatural to 
play out of order (and yet, even 
if you did, it would still sound 
awesome).
Really, it’s the entire second 
half that steals the show though. 
It’s a perfect album in that each 
track builds on the one before 
it, with the last four (“Ghost In 
My Head,” “Suburban Space 
Invader,” “Fantasy Friend 
Forever,” and “When It Comes to 
Us”) being the strongest tracks.
I understand their name 
now; The Asteroids Galaxy Tour 
really is on another planet. One 
with big hair, a twisted child-like 
innocence and non-stop energy, 
and you’d be a fool not to join 
them. 
And you can join them, as 
they’ll be playing a show at 
Venue on February 19; I better see 
you there.
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By Angela Espinoza, Arts Editor
A good book can brighten your day; maybe even give you a new outlook on life. But, 
in its own way, a bad book can do 
just the same. Such was the case for 
Sara Bynoe, who, while living in the 
U.K., discovered a book so terrible 
that it gave her a brilliant idea. 
Since 2010, her idea has flourished 
into one of Vancouver’s most 
entertaining comedy shows. Say 
Wha?! Readings of Deliciously Rotten 
Writing offers its audience only the 
best in professional comedians and 
humourists reading from the most 
unprofessional works of literature.
While at the Havana Theatre 
on Commercial Drive last Sunday, 
I got the chance to see one of these 
wonderfully ironic shows. Amongst 
the sold-out audience were 
returning fans and newbies alike, 
all of which to some degree would 
not have been able to guess what 
was in store. Bynoe, who produces 
and hosts each show, took to the 
stage first with an absolute gem: 
Modelland (2011) by Tyra Banks.
“This is the first in a trilogy,” 
Bynoe begins, and already the 
audience is howling; “It’s a mix 
of Charlie and the Chocolate Factory 
meets Harry Potter meets Greek 
mythology meets America’s Next 
Top Model. Essentially the main 
character is Tyra Banks, [here] her 
name is Tookie De La Crème,” 
yours truly is nearly crying by this 
point, “and her dream–as with 
everyone else in this whole world–
is to go to Modelland… all anyone 
aspires to be is a model.”
Following Bynoe’s reading–
which included unintentionally 
finding actual typos–comedian 
Rachel Burns stepped up with 
an autobiography by Kathie Lee 
Gifford entitled, Just When I Thought 
I’d Dropped My Last Egg (2009). The 
centrepiece of this reading focused 
on an unsettling, detailed account 
of Gifford’s daughter asking about 
her developing body–written 
entirely for comedic effect. I won’t 
quote the passage, but I will leave 
you with this: “’If I prayed as much 
as I pluck, I’d be the Dalai Lama… 
if I were running for public office, 
I would run on an anti-flatulence 
platform… if I had a nickel for 
every cork I popped, I’d own the 
Betty Ford Center… so I guess 
when you put it all together, I’d 
be the hairless holy wine-soaked 
owner of the fart-free Betty Ford 
Center,’” a tense pause, “’But, I 
wonder, would I be happy?’”
The show, split up into two 
halves, featured five more readers 
throughout the night. Up-and-
coming voice actor and comedian 
Joshua Keir was on third with a 
disturbing book he came across. 
The book’s purpose was to use its 
grotesque plot as a means of curing 
the reader of any sexual fantasies 
that may be deemed abnormal; 
I would rather not leave the title 
or the author’s name. Vancouver-
based comedian Ivan Decker 
brought back the laughs with a self-
help book he’d initially bought for 
himself called The Art of Talking to 
Anyone (2005) by Rosalie Maggio; 
the best piece of advice of course 
being that to end a conversion, you 
say, “Bye.” Returning reader Lauren 
McGibbon brought with her Birdy 
(1978) by William Wharton, about 
a man sexually obsessed with the 
canaries he breeds (adapted into a 
1984 film starring Nicolas Cage!). 
Will Johnson followed with a brief 
but unforgettable (and, of course, 
sexual) excerpt from Freedom (2010) 
by Pulitzer Prize-winning author 
Jonathan Franzen. Finally, returning 
reader Eric Fell closed the show 
with one of the manliest novels 
in a series of over 600 entitled The 
Executioner: Detroit Deathwatch 
(1976) by Don Pendleton.
It’s here that I should point 
out that readings of, for example, 
Modelland aren’t intended to attack 
a lifestyle of any sort. The event 
mocks bad writing in general; 
I’d like to believe everyone was 
laughing because most of these 
supposed authors clearly have 
no idea what they’ve created. 
Say Wha?! is a celebration of bad 
literature in the same way one 
would watch a bad movie with a 
couple of friends; it’s a different 
level of entertainment, and one 
that’s an absolute blast if you’re 
willing to get on board with it.
I’ll be attending more of these 
Say Wha?! performances in the 
future, but until then, we have Teen 
Angst Night, which is what Bynoe 
described as being, “where adults 
get up and read embarrassing 
stuff they wrote when they were 
teenagers (details below).”
What: Teen Angst Night
Where: Havana Theatre, 1212 
Commercial Drive
When: Sunday February 12, 2012
Cost: $5
They tried to do handstands for you
Who publishes this crap?
Havana Theatre presents the best of the worst in literature
“Ivan Decker brought back the laughs with a self-help book he’d 
initially bought for himself called The Art of Talking to Anyone (2005) 
by Rosalie Maggio; the best piece of advice of course being that to 
end a conversion, you say, ‘Bye.’”
By Angela Espinoza, Arts Editor
In 2009, Chairlift scored a huge hit with “Bruises” thanks in part to an iPod commercial. The 
duo has since released their second 
album Something, which came 
out on January 24; obviously the 
question here is, is there a “Bruises” 
on this album?
Well, it appears the group “sold 
out” before they reached popularity, 
by which I mean “Bruises” does 
not define this group’s sound 
whatsoever. Not to say Something 
doesn’t have a few gems, just 
nothing nearly as marketable. 
They’re a synth-pop band that likes 
to keep things quiet; not too chill 
and not too restless, just the right 
balance.
The best song on the album is 
definitely “Amanaemonesia,” the 
seventh track overall. While singer 
Caroline Polachek is giving her 
all on each song, it’s this one that 
just screams harmony between 
everything the band is going for; it’s 
simply flawless. Not to say the rest 
are “just okay,” but there’s so much 
energy on “Amanaemonesia,” it’s 
no wonder they chose it as their 
next single. The only song that 
comes close to reflecting it is “Met 
Before,” ironically the following 
track (and another single).
The album’s worth a listen, but 
keep in mind it does tend to go all 
over the place from track to track 




By Sharon Miki, Assistant Editor
Jacey Gibb and Sharon Miki signed up for Douglas’ 
Biggest Loser competition with the goal of losing the 
highest percentage body weight in eight weeks. Join 
them on their noble quest as they chart their triumphs 
and tumbles. Winner gets the bragging right, loser 
eats a cockroach. Seriously.
So it’s week two and I was feeling really positive about my progress after my second weigh-in this morning: I’d lost some 
pounds, was feeling healthy, and was fitting into 
older clothes with ease. Things were peachy on 
the BL front, until my nemesis Jacey did how he 
do and bested me by doubling my weight lost 
percentage. 
Reading his text announcing his mini-
victory, I sunk into a spiral of negative feelings. 
At first, I was doubtful—he lost an incredible 
amount of weight and it seemed impossible to 
fathom. Once he proved it, I was jealous. Why 
do good things always happen to Jacey? My 
mother always told me if you’re good and kind 
you will always come out on top; Jacey publicly 
taunts me, and he loses more weight? No fair. 
That’s where I had to stop myself—before I 
found myself at the bottom of a shame binge, 
undoing all my hard work.
For some people, weight issues come from 
a simple love for linguine carbonara; for others, 
excess poundage has more to do with emotional 
issues. I’m with the latter group. 
Since I was a kid, I’ve dealt with my 
overwhelming feelings of self-hatred by stuffing 
my gullet with foodstuff—the more processed 
and poisonous, the better. As a teenager, I 
slimmed down by dealing with my demons 
through physical activity. In recent years, 
however, I’ve gotten lazy and launched myself 
back into the cycle of eating to feel better about 
feeling bad about myself then feeling bad about 
myself because of how much I’ve eaten then 
eating to feel better about feeling bad etcetera, 
etcetera.
I know that if I allow myself to let Jacey’s 
success affect me, I will fail. So, I’m not going to 
hide behind my favourite baggy sweatshirt and 
pretend like I’m not eating six servings worth of 
carrot cake. I’m determined to stay mindful and 
stay on track. He will not defeat me, even if he 
does, somehow, lose more weight than I do.
So why the determination now? How can I 
be so sure things will be different this time? 
I often joke about my extreme affinity for 
Diet Coke, but my taste for aspartame comes 
from being raised in a household with a diabetic 
father. A few months ago, my mother was also 
diagnosed with Type II diabetes. I’ve seen the 
havoc that obesity-related disease can wreak 
on people, and with my mom’s disease, I can 
now count both of my parents, two of my 
grandparents, and most of my aunts and uncles 
as hereditary fodder for illness. How dare 
I wantonly disrespect the suffering that my 
family has gone through by munching away my 
sorrows? This might have started as a quest to 
make my friend eat an insect, but it’s become 
something that could mean a lot more to the rest 
of my life.
Sorry, Jacey. You might be ahead in the 
sprint, but I’m going to win this war. Clear eyes, 




I’ll have a vodka cran, hold the vodka
By Allie Davison, Staff Writer
I’ve been drinking pretty steadily for the last eight years or so. There have definitely been 
times, years, when I was drinking 
quite heavily, but as I’ve matured 
I’ve come to realize that getting 
completely hammered ain’t all it’s 
cracked up to be. The hangovers, 
the blackouts, the waking up in 
strange places—it just got old (or 
maybe that was just me). 
In the past few years, I’ve 
tapered off drinking a lot. Oh, I 
still generally drink on a weekly 
basis but I don’t remember the last 
time I didn’t remember anything. 
Progress! Yet, I have maintained 
a fairly high alcohol tolerance 
level. I can out drink most of my 
friends without even getting drunk. 
So, when we do go out, even if I 
don’t get drunk drunk, I still have 
the highest bar tab in the joint. 
Something my bank account just 
can’t afford. 
An even bigger problem 
lately is even when I do limit 
myself to three or four drinks, I 
feel absolutely awful the next day. 
Stomach ache, headache, body ache, 
the works. Drinking, why you be 
hatin’? 
All of this led me to make 
a drastic decision a few weeks 
ago: Allie Davison was giving up 
drinking. It just wasn’t working 
anymore. A sweeping declaration 
was made. I promised myself not a 
drop of alcohol would touch these 
lips for the next month! Done and 
done. 
Bold move, I know. 
That lasted exactly seven 
days. I went out for lunch with my 
brother—at a pub—and caved. It 
had been a long week, I was tired, 
and I just wanted to relax. Trust 
me, I had all the right reasons. I 
ended up having three beers and a 
vodka cranberry (my all time fave 
beverage). It was good at the time, 
but I started feeling sick later that 
night. 
I was sick all weekend, and 
because now my boyfriend is also 
extremely sick, I realize that it 
probably wasn’t exactly the booze 
that did me in. Perhaps a little 
bad karma was sent my way for 
breaking a promise to myself? Or 
maybe I just had the flu. 
Either way, the ban is back on. 
Allie Davison is giving up drinking! 
And this time, I mean it. It’s not 
going to be easy, but sometimes you 
just gotta’ take one for the team. 
Wish me luck!
By Jacey Gibb
Up until our first weigh-in, I was dreading having to write my Rival Recap. The back pain I 
mentioned in last week’s War of the 
Waists reached bed-riddening heights 
on the following Saturday, and I missed 
a good chunk of my planned workouts 
because of it. But, an acupuncture 
appointment, chiropractic visit, and two 
hot tub rendezvous later, my back is back 
to normal. At least my sense of humour 
didn’t suffer because of it!
Officially joining Team Not-Sharon is 
The Other Press’s very own vegan/funny 
man, Joel MacKenzie. He’ll be helping 
me do strength training during the week 
and will also be there to smack pieces of 
pizza out of my hands. Welcome aboard, 
sir!
As for my first weigh-in, the school’s 
scale tells me that I’ve lost 22.4 lbs, or 
nine per cent of my body weight. I’m 
giving my change in eating habits the 
most credit here, seeing as how I’ve gone 
from eating out all the time and eating 
packaged, processed garbage to mostly 
fresh fruits, veggies, and lighter meats. 
It feels great to be going into Week Two 
with a solid seven days behind me and 
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Save your spine, part two: ways to perfect your posture
By Stephanie Trembath
The finished pose of some yoga postures often leave one wondering whether or 
not the posture is feasible, or meant 
for experienced contortionists. 
Prior to Douglas College’s “Biggest 
Loser” competition, which kicked 
off with a healthy start as students 
across campus vowed to give up 
beer, I wrote an article outlining the 
benefits of extending and stretching 
the spine. This week’s practice will 
involve deeper stretches that target 
more muscle groups and holding 
postures for extended periods of 
time—so remember to breathe 
slowly and listen to your body. 
While part one of the series 
featured three postures to relax 
and stretch the spine, this week 
we will focus on extending  and 
strengthening the erector spinae, 
which are the bundle of muscles 
and tendons that extend down the 
spinal column through the lumbar, 
thoracic, and cervical spine areas. 
The erector spinae is the muscle 
opposite of the abdominal muscles, 
so for individuals who focus on 
building better abs, this muscle 
area is often overlooked. Having a 
strong erector spinae will not only 
improve your posture, but also 
strengthen the core muscle area of 
the abdominals. 
The following postures involve 
core stability and strength to hold 
still.
Camel Pose: I discussed the first 
step of this pose in part one, with 
knees hip distance apart, toes 
tucked or pressed into the floor, 
and hands in fists at the base of the 
tail bone. From this position make 
sure your hips are gently pushed 
forward. This ensures that your 
buttocks stay tucked in and your 
tailbone is tucked under directly 
in line with your spine. Tilt your 
head slightly up as you squeeze the 
shoulder blades together on your 
back.
a) As you inhale, slowly 
raise your chest to 
the ceiling and fold 
backwards. Here you want 
to keep pressing your hips 
gently forward as you raise 
your chest to the ceiling 
and drop your head back. 
If you are comfortable here, 
you have the option to take 
each hand and rest it on 
each heel; keep your arms 
straight, hands still, and 
pelvis pressed to the front 
of the room.
b) In this final posture, you 
do not want to feel any 
tightness in the chest or 
neck; you want to feel 
openness through the 
front of your body as you 
let your spine relax in a 
deeper back bend. Hold 
this pose for 30 to 60 
seconds and make sure to 
slowly move out of the 
pose the same way you 
went into to it. 
c) Finally, come back to the 
position on your knees and 
move into Child’s Pose to 
release. 
Cobra Pose: this posture begins 
with the entire body stretched out 
fully on the floor, pressing your legs 
together to form one long line with 
thighs, knees, and feet pressed 
firmly into the ground. The most 
important part of this posture is to 
ensure from your hips to your toes 
stays pressed tight into the ground. 
a) From here, place your 
hands directly underneath 
your shoulders and hug 
your elbows tight into 
your sides. Spread your 
fingertips wide, and 
squeeze your shoulder 
blades back and down 
onto either edge of your 
spine.
b) Keeping your head in line 
with your neck—so you 
are looking straight ahead, 
not up or down—slowly 
begin to press the tops of 
your feet, thighs, pelvis, 
and palms of your hands 
into the floor as you inhale. 
As you press firmly down 
through these pressure 
points and inhale, begin to 
lift your chest and ribcage 
up to the front of the room.
c) In this position you are 
using your erector spinae 
muscle groups to hug your 
centre and lift; hold this 
pose for 30 to 60 seconds 
and then slowly lower your 
upper half back down to 
the ground as you exhale.
d) A modification for this 
posture is to try with just 
fingertips touching the 
ground.
Bow Pose: this final posture starts 
on the ground, with your knees 
bent and toes pointed to the top of 
the room. With your chin tucked 
into the ground, belly flat, hips-
knees-feet all in one long line, 
reach along the outside of your 
feet to grab onto your ankles. It 
is important to get a really firm 
grip on your feet to maximize the 
benefits of this posture. 
a) With your hands grasping 
your ankles, facing straight 
ahead, inhale to slowly, but 
firmly, extend your legs 
to the sky while keeping 
your hands clasped tightly. 
This pose pulls your upper 
torso away from the floor, 
so you want to stay firmly 
grounded with your pelvis 
and tailbone into the floor. 
b) Hands tight, keep kicking 
your legs up into the air as 
you press down through 
your pelvis; this posture is 
a slight backbend so make 
sure your erector spinae is 
not flexed, rather, soften 
this area as you kick up and 
press down through your 
pubis. 
c) It is important to squeeze 
your shoulder blades back 
and down, and keep your 
knees and feet in line with 
your hips so your body is 
hugged in one straight line.
d) Breathing in this posture 
is difficult, but try to stay 
in this pose for 30 to 60 
seconds, taking small sips 
of air through your nose. 
When you release, push 
back into Child’s Pose. 
If you are trying to improve 
your posture, but want to work 
on exercises that will keep your 
body toned and strong, these three 
yoga poses are perfect to increase 
the extension and flexibility of 
the erector spinae. Make sure you 
are not too full when trying these 
postures, as they are backbends and 
will cause stomach muscle cramps. 
For a fresh and warm start to 
your day, wake up with a few soft 
stretches before trying out Camel 
Pose, Cobra, and finally Bow Pose, 
with proper relaxation and rest in 





Admittedly, my Friday afternoons usually don’t contain an 
incredible amount of nudity. 
If I have nowhere to be and 
my roommate isn’t around, I 
might seize the opportunity to 
become a temporary nudist and 
frolic around the apartment, 
but those liberating moments 
are a rarity. Some people feel 
strongly about the right to be 
naked, though there seems 
to be a mix of motivations: 
freedom of expression, hatred 
for 100 per cent cotton confines. 
But it wasn’t until I attended 
The Human Body Project 
at a journalism convention 
in Victoria last month that I 
understood the true power that 
going au naturale has.
I found myself in a room 
with about 40 people, almost 
every seat filled. I asked 
the girl next to me what the 
seminar was about and she just 
shrugged, stating “All I know 
is someone’s getting naked.” 
I must’ve read the seminar’s 
description at least twice, but 
its true agenda still evaded me. 
Even the delegate introducing 
the speaker, Tasha Diamant, 
had trouble explaining what 
it was we were in for. Terms 
like “performance art” were 
thrown around without much 
meaning. Then, without future 
interruption, Diamant removed 
her coat, revealing that she was 
naked underneath.
Everyone went silent, as if 
an instructor had just handed 
out a final exam. Nervous, 
confused glances darted around 
the room and shared brief stints 
of eye contact, all with the same 
“oh my god” stare. Diamant 
then began to walk up and 
down the middle aisle, making 
sure no part of her body was left 
to the audience’s imagination. 
She informed us that she 
doesn’t have a script that she 
goes off of and that she never 
plans the sessions out, save 
for a PowerPoint presentation 
that wasn’t cooperating at the 
moment.
As if going full frontal in 
front of a room of strangers 
wasn’t revealing enough, 
Diamant began to tell us a 
little bit about herself. She has 
a master’s in Education; she’s 
currently teaching in Victoria; 
she has two kids. Finally, a girl 
in the back who was clearly 
uncomfortable inquired, “So... 
why are you naked?”
It was a question clearly 
still on everyone’s mind, but 
Diamant avoided giving a direct 
answer. It took her two years 
before she was comfortable 
enough to do what she does 
now. While she continued 
regaling the room with stories of 
Human Body Projects past, cue 
cards made their way around 
the room. Some were blank; 
some had inspirational quotes 
from people like Gandhi; others 
simply had a positive message 
like “You look good today.”
After a while, a girl sitting 
in the front seemed to have an 
intellectual breakthrough. She 
began to share with everyone 
how she used to be an actress, 
but that she had to get out of 
the industry because of the 
way they objectify women. She 
wondered aloud where women 
like her mother fit in, in a world 
that’s so beauty-orientated—
despite motherhood being a 
huge component of being a 
woman. Diamant listened with 
a quiet contentment and the 
girl ended her speech by telling 
Diamant that she was beautiful. 
At that moment, the room 
started to shift.
Another girl began to 
talk about how when she was 
studying in Barcelona, there was 
a topless beach by her school. 
It took several visits before 
she was able to join the naked 
masses, but once she did, she 
noticed that all the local men 
who would previously whistle 
and call after her suddenly 
stopped, to the point where she 
was almost offended. When she 
was on the beach, guys never 
broke eye contact or let their 
gaze gander south, despite her 
chest being completely exposed. 
Her story led into a discussion 
about how nudity is viewed in 
our society and how it doesn’t 
have to be such a taboo subject.
By this point, the once 
awkward room full of strangers 
began to emerge from the safety 
of their respective silences. A 
verbal melee began to emerge, 
Skin and the people 
within
The Human Body Project opens minds and hearts
“The room felt like the Fort Knox of humanity.”
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A few weeks after the conference, I sent an email to Tasha telling her 
that I wanted to write an article on my experience I had. She was kind 
enough to respond to a few of my questions and give a bit of insight to 
what The Human Body Project is to her.
How long have you been doing The Human Body Project for?
I started in March 2006. At that time, I made a commitment to do 
it at least once a year, partly as a chronicle of a body changing 
over time. The first one was so powerful I realized right away 
that I needed to do more. It’s very difficult, though, to figure out 
ways to get the HBP “out there” because, as you say below, it’s 
very difficult to categorize. Luckily, there are fringe festivals.
It’s almost impossible to describe what it is you do (seminar, 
performance art, etc). How do you describe it to people?
For the fringe, I describe it as performance art. In my Master’s 
research I describe it as arts-based research (there’s a whole 
school of thought about this; I’m not the only one doing arts-
based research... you could call it a form of creative inquiry). 
I also think of it as public education. I also think of it, as I 
mentioned to the girl who cried in the back, as an experience 
of non-domination. We live in a culture of domination and 
competition when we could be living in a culture of cooperation 
and acceptance. I also think of the HBP as a form of non-violent 
action in the spirit of Martin Luther King, Jr. and Gandhi.
If my PowerPoint had worked I would have showed a slide 
that read, “The medium is the message.” My body—a human 
body—is the message. We live in a culture where body=sexual 
or body=status or body=shame, etc. Definitely bodies always 
need to be fixed in some way in our culture, especially women’s 
bodies. But body=human, i.e. for all of us, our body is the “site” 
of our humanity, our nature, our creativity, love, feelings, etc. 
And for women, it is the vessel of creating the most perfect 
beings on earth, babies! How did we get so separate from these 
miracles? No wonder our culture is addicted, ill, lost, and on the 
way out.
If you wanted people to take at least one thing away from the 
HBP, what do you hope that is?
Feel something! I believe people don’t really change until they 
experience something viscerally. I want people to change from 
the programming we’ve all received that makes us prefer the 
who’s-on-top/ego mode of evaluating our lives to the difficult 
but necessary understanding of our own/other people’s/the 
planet’s vulnerability, where, in that place, we understand that 
we are all in the same boat. The main way to “do” this is to 
actually feel your feelings. I created the HBP out of my pain and 
anger with the destructive train wreck humanity is on. I believe 
most of us have an awareness of this pain and are unwilling to 
feel it because it is too vulnerable (and inconvenient).
I would also like people to join me in my Human Body 
Project Outside excursions. I started on Jan 1 and am planning 
another outside action on Feb 14 in Victoria (check the Facebook 
page for more information).
Do you have any plans to bring the HBP outside of Victoria in 
the near future?
I may be presenting the HBP at a conference in Ontario in 
October. It hasn’t been confirmed. I’m also on the waiting list for 
the Vancouver Fringe.
Have you ever thought about the HBP’s life expectancy, or is it 
something that you plan to do until the very end?
Right now I’m committed to do it until I die.
with everyone sharing what they 
thought was wrong with society. It was 
nothing cheesy, with everyone simply 
saying what they had to say. Somewhere 
during the airing of frustrations and 
solutions, the girl who initially vocalized 
her uncomfortable curiosity about why 
our presenter was naked began to cry.
Someone then asked Diamant 
about previous Human Body Projects 
and how often people get up and 
join her. Diamant backtracked to the 
session’s opening comments, to a time 
where most of us were still struggling 
to understand why there was a naked 
middle-aged woman standing in front 
of us. She said that people often became 
inspired and take off all of their clothes 
too. Diamant recalled fondly of an 
89-year-old woman who did just that at 
one of the recent sessions. A follow-up 
question asked if she’s ever had a room 
of people where everyone got naked, to 
which Diamant replied no. “But this 
room feels pretty close.”
For the second time in an hour, 
everyone exchanged confused looks, 
half expecting to see the person sitting 
next to them to be magically already 
undressed. But other than that, no one 
moved. Diamant continued mediating 
the discussion.
Then, in a moment I can barely 
recall, a girl sitting behind began to 
address Diamant. “Looking at you up 
there, I’m realizing just how many layers 
I put on today... I don’t know.” Diamant 
invited her to join her, and the girl began 
to have a vocal debate with herself 
over whether she should or shouldn’t. 
“Why not!” She strode to the front and 
began to slowly shed the layers that 
she had become so aware of. Not much 
time passed before the girl who used 
to be an actress, the girl who studied in 
Barcelona, and several others walk up 
to join her. Before I knew it, there were 
at least six people standing alongside 
Diamant, as exposed as the day they 
were born.
The girl who was crying before 
continued to do so, but at a slightly 
louder volume. I felt a slight urge to cry 
alongside with her, but I’m still not sure 
why. The room felt like the Fort Knox of 
humanity.
By this point, our time was officially 
up and you could hear the attendees 
from other panels being let out for lunch. 
The organizer pointed out that lunch is 
about an hour long and that technically, 
we didn’t have to be out of the room 
until then. A few people took the 
opportunity to walk out, turning their 
backs to those naked as they headed for 
the door. As they left, passersby in the 
hallway got a glimpse of what it means 
to be human. Diamant insisted that if 
anyone walked by and wanted to join, 
they could.
“We could go for a walk,” Diamant 
suggested next to her brave group of 
nudes. 
“Where?” 
“Anywhere. Down the hall. Around 
the hotel lobby. Parliament isn’t too far 
away from here.” A few laughs were 
exchanged, but it became clear that 
Diamant was being serious. The snow 
on the ground outside though seemed to 
be a major deterrent.
With every minute that passed by, 
another person left and another made 
their way to the front and revealed who 
they were underneath all the clothing 
brands and extra commercialized 
fabrics. I was still trying to grapple what 
it was I was feeling when out of the 
corner of my eye, I saw the girl who had 
been crying. She still was, probably more 
than before, but she was now standing, 
slowly removing her clothes, trembling 
the whole time. She made her way to 
the front and as she fell in line with the 
others, after a few nervous laughs, her 
tears ceased.
It felt like a victory for everyone 
in the room. People smiled at each 
other like they were old acquaintances 
and though some of us couldn’t fully 
comprehend what we were feeling, we 
finally understood Diamant’s message. 
But not longer after, her open door 
policy backfired. 
A delegate from another paper who 
I had seen creeping on various girls 
through the conference poked his head 
in and saw what was going on. He sat 
down in a chair next to me and began 
to browse the people who were baring 
it all at the front of the room. The only 
thing I could feel at that moment was 
rage, as I saw him carefully surveying 
their’ bodies. The honest and trusting 
environment Diamant had created 
vanished for me. Almost immediately 
after he had sat down, the man got up 
and began to make his way to the front. 
Without knowing the reason why people 
were naked, he was going to join them.
At that point, I felt an indescribable 
urge to flee the room and return to the 
world waiting outside the door. I made 
a half-assed remark about how I had to 
meet people for lunch and then left the 
room without looking back.
When I finally made my way into 
the hotel elevator and pressed the button 
for my floor, the first thing I noticed was 
how badly my hands were shaking. But 
that didn’t matter, because in my mind, 
I wasn’t in the elevator. I was back in the 
conference room, breathing heavily as 
I stood up and lifted my shirt over my 
shoulders.




Does cafeteria food fail to cater to your 
taste buds? Not digging the Dougout? 
Then grab your finest bib and try to 
avoid drooling on the person next 
to you, because we’re here to offer 
salvation for you students looking to 
humble your hunger, without having to 
wear your shoes out getting there.
In the mood for a quality French-style crepe and a cool atmosphere to go with it? Then 
check out Crepe Des Amis in the 
River Market at Westminster Quay, 
a short walk downhill from the 
Douglas College New Westminster 
campus. 
It always surprises me 
how there aren’t more people, 
particularly students, in the Quay 
at any given time. Whenever I 
go, including during my visit to 
Crepe Des Amis, the whole area is 
practically empty. But then again, 
its appearance can be deceiving. 
Perhaps many don’t notice the 
overhead walkway sitting to the 
left of the rustic Keg on Columbia 
Street, which takes one straight into 
the River Market. Or maybe it looks 
like too far of a walk. During my 
recent visit, a singer/guitar player 
performed to only a scattered 
handful of people. 
But the atmosphere on the 
first floor of the River Market is 
very cool. There are many small, 
interesting shops, including the 
Tre Galli Gelato Café, which offers 
fresh, delicious baked goods, the 
Tiny Finery, which sells homemade 
jewellery, Donald’s Market, a 
grocery story which features regular 
items as well as many vegetarian, 
organic, and natural foods, and, 
of course, Crepe Des Amis, which 
offers French-style savoury and 
sweet crepes, and includes an entire 
vegan menu. 
Crepe Des Amis’ bright orange 
interior, handwritten menu, stools, 
and lingering scent of cooked wheat 
and vegetables was welcoming (to 
say the least) at the end of a day. 
At 5:30 p.m., Crepe Des Amis was 
still open, and the French owner 
Alain instantly offered his services. 
There were three separate menus: 
one for takeout, and one each for 
regular and vegan crepes and sides. 
The menus are extensive, featuring 
many savoury and sweet crepes, 
and hot and cold drinks. After a 
few minutes of contemplating the 
vegan menu, Alain offered that 
I try their more popular vegan 
crepe, the Orleans, which includes 
spinach, cucumbers, tomatoes, 
carrots, mushrooms, and Daiya 
tapioca “cheese” (which, as I have 
stressed in the past, stretches and 
tastes like cheese, and is mighty 
delicious). I ordered the Orleans 
with walnuts, and a mango float 
made with Tofutti tofu ice “cream” 
(also delicious).
I was admittedly skeptical that 
a vegan crepe would taste good at 
all, since the primary ingredient in 
crepes, as I had thought, was eggs. 
But these were mostly wheat, which 
gives them a pancake-like flavour 
that goes nicely with the savoury 
ingredients.  It was served in a 
cone, which, according to Alain, is 
the way to eat them in France when 
you’re walking about. The warm 
Daiya cheese and crunchy crepe 
went great with the vegetables, and 
the cone would make it easy to take 
back to the school or wherever you 
might be headed. 
Alain was very friendly, 
creating the relaxed atmosphere 
that everything about Crepes Des 
Amis emits. I actually got so caught 
up with talking that I forgot to 
pay—which he was nice enough to 
gently remind me of. 
All of the crepes cost between 
$4.00 and $8.00 dollars, drink prices 
range from $1.50 to $3.00, and add-
ons are a dollar and under; my 
crepe was $7.95, the walnuts were 
an additional 50 cents, and the 
mango float cost $3.00.
Altogether, Crepes Des Amis 
offers great food and a relaxed 
atmosphere. It, along with the 
other awesome small businesses, 
and the nice scenery of the River 
Market make for a great place to 
shop or eat. And it’s convenient: 
only a short walk from the New 
Westminster SkyTrain station and 
Douglas College campus. Check it 
out sometime!
Crepetacular vegan delights on the Quay
 Crepe Des Amis
“Altogether, Crepes Des Amis offers great food and a relaxed atmosphere. 
It, along with the other awesome small businesses, and the nice scenery of 
the River Market make for a great place to shop or eat.”
15
Opinionswww.theotherpress.ca
By Matthew Visser 
Alright ladies and gentlemen, I’ve had just about enough of this. How are some 
people still against the idea of 
opening another Insite supervised 
injection location? I’ve done 
some research into the homeless 
and drug addiction issues facing 
Vancouver, and I’ve come to the 
conclusion that with help from the 
people and our local government, 
we can make a difference. 
Insite is a help centre where 
people with addictions can go 
and receive monitored medical 
attention when injecting drugs. 
They also make sure to safely 
dispose of the needles and any 
other instruments used. 
To me, another Insite location 
in Vancouver is not only a 
great idea, but a necessary one. 
Vancouver has an estimated 5,000 
drug users in the Downtown 
Eastside and a supposed 2,000 
more around the city. The idea that 
some people think that Insite is 
failing or is not needed in our city 
is absurd. With more safe injection 
sites, there will be less needles and 
other instruments on our streets, 
along with less people shooting up 
in public. 
Mark Townsend of the 
Portland Hotel Society (PHS), 
which operates North America’s 
first supervised injection site, 
has said that with more than 
12,000 registered users and 800 
injections a day, the initial location 
on the Hastings Street corridor is 
becoming overcrowded. To me this 
is a great thing because Insite is 
achieving what it was meant to do: 
ensure that people have a safe and 
hygienic place to inject their drugs 
and maybe even help them choose 
to kick their addiction. But some 
people don’t think this program is 
working and want it shut down. 
So why is it that professionals like 
Townsend say there is need for 
facilities like this?
Many drug needle users are 
HIV positive or have contracted 
Hepatitis from sharing needles. 
This can lead to ulcers, which then 
runs the risk of septicemia, or 
blood poisoning. This often results 
in hospitalization. How can this be 
good for the province in the long 
run? These people are going to be 
using up beds, medical attention 
from doctors and nurses, and 
ultimately the tax payers’ money. 
While programs like Insite also 
use tax revenue to operate on, they 
also have the potential to help 
rehabilitate users.
Another point worth 
mentioning is the copious amounts 
of needle found on the streets in 
the Downtown Eastside. Used 
needles can be picked up by other 
users who have no choice but to 
use them, but also are a danger to 
children and young teenagers who 
might not know the risks of coming 
into contact with them.
I can’t imagine what it must 
feel like to lose yourself to drugs, 
but Insite gives addicts the chance 
to get their lives back, even if it’s 
through a slow process. I’ve seen 
someone shoot up before and I’ve 
also seen someone have a seizure 
from overdosing. Neither are 
something I want to see again and 
I hope more drug users start to 
utilize Insite to help them get clean 
and then get off the streets. 
So screw the idea of Insite 
being a waste of taxpayer dollars—
seeing as how there are far worse 
things we could be spending them 
on. A city like Vancouver needs 
programs like Insite, and I say the 
more the merrier. 
By Eric Wilkins, Staff Writer
A dark foreboding day lay ahead of me, acting as a prime example of real-life 
foreshadowing. I should have 
known from the instant I set foot 
out my front door that there was 
to be a terrible tragedy to come. 
Nay, not a tragedy, but a horrible 
betrayal. By the time you read 
this, my tale of woe will be over a 
week old and vastly blown out of 
proportion, but there will still be 
more than a few fleeting, partially 
true, memories that cling to me. 
I had risen from an all-too-brief 
slumber that day with an oddly 
cheery demeanour. What little 
classwork I had was miraculously 
already finished, and the steady 
patter on the skylight served notice 
to a considerable rain. It was all 
set to be a good day. However, 
someone had different thoughts on 
the matter.
As I made my way out of the 
house and into the rapidly flooding 
street—a full five minutes early 
for my bus, mind you—I thought 
that I heard the faint sounds 
of an approaching TransLink 
vehicle. Not even stopping to put 
up my umbrella, I sprinted full-
tilt down what could legally be 
classified as a river. Bullets of water 
streaked by me while the sounds 
of the oncoming public transport 
increased in volume. I made it to 
the end of the street, sure I was in 
the clear. The bus had just pulled 
up to the stop not 20 yards ahead 
of me. I gave it my all and pushed 
towards the finish. But it was then 
that my heart sank. The bus pulled 
away when I was almost within 
spitting distance. 
Shock, dismay, and then finally, 
anger, were the emotions felt 
following my abandonment. Left 
with no alternative, I began jogging 
to the next stop, almost 10 minutes 
away, to catch a different bus that 
might possibly get me to class on 
time. For the record, I did make it, 
but every article of clothing on my 
person became completely soaked 
along the way.
While extremely unfortunate, 
this story is by no means unique. 
Many buses seem to have a 
penchant for arriving either late or 
early, and, in any case, deserting 
those who might even remotely 
slow down their route. These 
events certainly cause one to be 
cynical. What part of “public 
transport” am I misunderstanding? 
Last I checked, the service is 
paid for by taxpayer money, our 
money. In addition to this, there are 
ridiculously high fees (the U-Pass 
makes it bearable for the lucky 
ones) that passengers have to pay 
in order to utilize the services. 
Despite all of this, drivers appear to 
believe their time is more important 
than the public’s. Anything to get a 
few more minutes break time at the 
other end, eh? 
But perhaps I have misplaced 
my resentment. Maybe those 
massive side-mirrors are defective 
or very difficult to see clearly in. 
Possibly every instance in which 
I have been left out in the cold 
has had a valid reason; a public 
official late for a peace conference 
mayhap? Perhaps they run the risk 
of stalling the bus if it sits for too 
long?  
There are those behind the wheel 
who seem to enjoy abusing their 
power. Way to be guys. Way. To. Be.
An insight to Insite: we need 
more safe injection sites
Bus passes; would-be 
passenger ignored
Dictator-like bus drivers are a dime a dozen
“Many buses seem to have a penchant for arriving either late or early, and, in 
any case, deserting those who might even remotely slow down their route.”
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By Jacey Gibb, Opinions Editor
I’ll admit that when Netflix first started being offered in Canada, I was 100 per cent on board with 
it. Like so many other unsuspecting 
sheep, I too flocked to the one 
month free trial slaughter and 
lauded the website for its expansive 
selection and user-friendly design. 
Then, primarily out of laziness, I 
allowed Netflix to continue existing 
on my computer past the month’s 
end and was soon being charged 
the standard $7.99/month. About 
five payments later, my fund’s had 
reached critical lows and, realizing 
that I hadn’t watched anything on 
it for weeks, I cancelled my Netflix. 
Sure, I still get the weekly email 
to my junkmail folder, asking me 
to “Come home to Netflix,” but 
I’ve never looked back. But just 
recently, a friend decided that it 
was necessary for my roommate 
and I to have access to unnecessary 
movies whenever we wanted, so 
he put his account on our Wii. 
Two Adam Sandler movies later, I 
decided that Netflix was evil and 
should be banished back to the 
cyberhole that it crawled out of.
I first realized the downside 
to Netflix while I was talking to 
my mom a few months back. She 
was complaining about how she 
really wanted to watch Titanic, 
but couldn’t find our old VHS 
copy—parents, they’re adorable, 
eh? I asked why she didn’t just 
rent it but then she reminded me 
that all of the Rogers Videos and 
Blockbusters in my hometown 
had closed down. While she’s by 
no means technology dyslexic, my 
mom isn’t the savviest Internet user 
around. Also, the Internet at my 
parents’ house is charged by how 
much they use, meaning streaming 
content online burns a serious hole 
into their joint piggybank. Both 
factors combine to make the idea 
of my mom signing up for Netflix 
out of the question. Basically, she’s 
left to either buy the movie or 
prowl the TV guide for the next 
few months in search of a viewing 
opportunity.
What people have to remember 
is that our economy is designed in 
a way that allows for competition 
between businesses. Consumers 
will likely go for whoever has the 
better product at a lower price. 
With movie rental stores drying up 
like rain drops in July, pretty soon 
there won’t be any competition. 
Netflix will have a monopoly over 
the home movie viewing market, 
aside from grocery store new 
releases machines. Your only choice 
will be to purchase your own hard 
copy—and honestly, at the prices 
they’re going for these days, who 
wants to do that? Once a monopoly 
is established, Netflix will be able 
to charge however much they 
want and no one will be able to do 
anything about it.
My final argument against 
Netflix is probably the one I’m 
most passionate about: it’s a 
God damn time sponge. Aside 
from Being John Malkovich, I can’t 
name a single movie I’ve watch 
off Netflix that left me thinking 
“Wow, I’m glad I watched that!” 
Their business model seems to be 
orientated around quantity over 
quality, offering countless different 
categories, with 90 per cent of the 
movies being utter crap. Every 
time a group of friends and I find 
ourselves browsing Netflix for 
something to watch, we spend 
about half an hour farcing around, 
suggesting whatever movies look 
the most terrible. Even worse, 
I’m amazed at how many people 
watch the garbage being offered up 
simply because of its convenience. 
“Well, I’ve never wanted to 
see Madea goes to Jail and I find 
Tyler Perry to be as comedic as a 
festering wound. Buuuut it’s on 
Netflix, so okay!”
Go outside. Fly a kite. Rob a 
bank. Just sign out of your Netflix 
and log in to real life. Or at least 
stop watching Bollywood musical 
comedies just because you can. 
They’re going to seriously mess up 
your recommended selections.
By Gurneev Panesar
Fed up with trying to connect to the Douglas College Wi-Fi? Well aren’t we all! You’d 
think that you’d be able to get some 
decent Internet speed while on 
a college’s Wi-Fi network, but as 
it turns out, you can hardly get a 
connection at all! 
Correct me if I’m wrong, but 
isn’t the idea behind wireless 
networks to offer convenience? 
Most students have either a laptop 
or a phone with a data plan and 
it’s disappointing to hear people 
forever complaining about the 
nonsensical Internet connection 
here at Douglas.
In my opinion, a sufficient 
well-operating Wi-Fi system 
is necessary to a learning 
environment in order to ensure 
that the faculty and students have 
a reliable Internet connection. After 
all, a lot of assignments are posted 
online, professors send out emails 
about class cancelations, and in 
some cases, we’re even asked to 
draw from online resources.
The question we really need to 
be asking is: why has nothing been 
done about this? It amazes me how 
much money goes towards things 
like changing the school logo or 
even printing several billboards 
and public transit ads. From a 
marketing perspective, these are 
all things that are a great asset to 
the school, but they aren’t quite 
as valuable to the students who 
already attend Douglas. All we ask 
for in return is a good Internet 
connection that will benefit the 
entire student body and even the 
college as a whole. 
I’m not sure if the cost of 
upgrading the system is the 
main issue here, but the problem 
needs to be dealt with as soon 
as possible. These days, Wi-Fi is 
no longer a luxury, but almost a 
necessity. It lets us do everything 
a busy student needs to like post 
assignments, check our email, and 
so on. Thanks to the technological 
revolution, our world now revolves 
around the Internet and the needs 
of a student’s environment have 
changed along with it.
Missed connections
It’s about time Douglas’ Wi-Fi got an upgrade
Saying no to Netflix
Online movie monarch is a streaming pile of shit
“Aside from Being John Malkovich, I can’t name a single movie I’ve watch off 
Netflix that left me thinking ‘Wow, I’m glad I watched that!’ Their business 
model seems to be orientated around quantity over quality...”
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Bruins goalie disrespects Obama
By Josh Martin, Sports Editor
The Boston Bruins were invited by President Barack Obama last Monday to the White House to be 
congratulated for their efforts in winning 
the 2011 Stanley Cup Championship. 
However, there was one member on 
the team who chose not to partake in 
the celebrations due to his political 
and ideological differences with the 
Obama administration: Vezina Trophy 
winner, last year’s top goaltender in the 
regular season league, and playoff MVP, 
goaltender Tim Thomas. 
The 37-year-old stated on his 
Facebook account that “[he believes] the 
federal government has grown out of 
control, threatening the rights, liberties, 
and property of the people,” he also 
stated that his decision to stay away “was 
not about politics or party, as in [his] 
opinion both parties are responsible for 
the situation we are in as a country.” 
Thomas is most famous for shutting 
down the Canucks last spring in the 
Finals, and was one of the biggest reasons 
why the Bruins took the Stanley Cup 
home to Boston for the first time in 39 
years. The American-born Michigan 
native was the only Bruin that did not 
attend the celebrations at the White 
House, showing what some view as a 
huge layer of disrespect towards the 
President. 
Perhaps Canucks backup goaltender 
and fellow American, Cory Schneider, 
put it best, “I don’t believe in everything 
the Catholic Church does, but I’d still 
show up to the Vatican and say hi to 
the Pope... I have no problem with his 
personal beliefs, but [Thomas] can suck 
it up for an hour, say hi and be with his 
team, and avoid all of this... respect the 
[presidency]. He plays for Team USA and 
he has no problem making millions of 
dollars in the USA, but he can’t say hi to 
the President.”
Words of wisdom from the young 
25-year-old, who shows a significantly 
higher level of class and respect than the 
Stanley Cup champion who just created 
a big mess in the world of sports media. 
There were even ridiculous discussions 
that went as far as Thomas being racist 
towards Obama and that being the sole 
reason why he chose not to visit the 
White House. 
Veteran TSN Broadcaster, Dave 
Hodge tweeted “Don’t know if it’s fair 
to point this out, but Tim Thomas has 
three children named Kiley, Kelsey, and 
Keegan.” This particular tweet was in no 
doubt referring to the KKK organization 
and drew a lot of social media attention 
for the wrong reasons.
Now that’s blowing this whole thing 
out of proportion. 
The next day Hodge tweeted, “To 
clarify, yesterday’s tweet was simply a 
satirical, tongue-in-cheek observation 
meant to be humorous and not intended 
to be offensive.”
With all that said, the point is, that 
one decision that Thomas made may be 
in his best interest for his own rights and 
beliefs, but it is drawing a lot of negative 
media attention to himself and could 
ultimately create some rifts in the locker 
room. 
And that, ultimately, is kryptonite to 
a successful team. Such a rash decision by 
the goalie will create some buzz with his 
teammates whether they show it or not. 
Sure they can respect why Thomas didn’t 
want to make an appearance at the White 
House, but a team isn’t a team at such a 
noteworthy event without their number 
one goaltender. Without their playoff 
MVP. And without their Vezina Trophy 
winner.
Tim Thomas is not showing his 
teammates respect, his country respect, or 
his job respect. He will be his own worst 
enemy in the end. 
By Josh Martin, Sports Editor
The men’s volleyball team had back-to-back games this past weekend against the CBC Bearcats on Friday and Saturday night, losing 
the first match 3–2 and winning the second match 
3–1. They are in second position in the standings 
with a 15–5 record and 30 points through 20 matches 
played. 
Next weekend they face-off against the Camosun 
Chargers here at Douglas on Friday night at 7:45 
p.m. and Saturday afternoon at 2:45 p.m. 
The women’s volleyball team also had back-to-
back games against the Bearcats, losing their first 
match 3–0 and their second match the following 
day 3–2. They are sixth in the standings with a 2–18 
record and four points in 20 matches. They’ll be 
facing the Chargers next weekend on Friday at 6 
p.m. and Saturday at 1 p.m. 
The men’s basketball team didn’t quite have the 
weekend they were hoping for, losing against the 
Camosun Chargers on Friday night by a score of 84–
76 and then falling short against the VIU Mariners 
on Saturday 87–73. They are currently in sixth place 
in the standings with a 5–6 record and 10 points in 11 
games.  Next weekend sees a pair of road games, the 
first against the Kwantlen Eagles on Friday night at 
8 p.m. and the second on Saturday night against the 
Langara Falcons at 8 p.m.
The women’s basketball team lost against the 
Chargers on Friday night with a final score of 60–48. 
They played again on Saturday losing against the 
Mariners by a score of 78–42. They are in eighth spot 
in the standings with a 1–10 record and two points 
through 11 games. Next weekend they play the 
Eagles at 6 p.m. on Friday night and the Falcons at 6 
p.m. on Saturday night.
Come on Douglas, support your Royals!
Royals Roundup
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Upcoming games to watchCanucks Corner
By Josh Martin, Sports Editor
Christmas and New Year’s have come and gone and we’re already heading 
into the great, yet short, month 
of February. Oh yes, February. 
Nothing like Valentine’s Day (for 
those of you who aren’t bitter 
towards the bitter-sweet holiday), 
reading break (I am particularly 
ecstatic that this year we have a 
full week off), the nervous and 
exciting (and extremely overrated, 
in my opinion) NHL trade 
deadline on February 27, and, of 
course, the 14 exciting Canuck 
matchups coming at you in a 
month of 29 days.
What’s that? You can’t watch 
all 14 games? You have a life? 
No worries. Luckily for you, 
here’s a list of a few games that 
might catch your fancy and will 
surely not disappoint you in the 
least when you’re looking for a 
good-old-fashioned-beer-in-hand-
hockey-game to watch in your 
spare time.
Canucks vs. Detroit Red Wings, 
Thursday February 2,  7 p.m.  The 
battle between the top two teams 
in the Western Conference. Need I 
say more? 
The Detroit Red Wings hold 
the number one position with 
a 33-16-1 record and 67 points 
through 50 games while the 
Canucks are 30-15-4 with 64 
points through 49 games. The 
season series is tied at one game 
apiece with the Red Wings 2–0 
victory at the beginning of the 
season and the Canucks most 
recent 4–2 win on December 21.
A definite player to look out 
for is Detroit’s superstar Pavel 
Datsyuk, who is ripping it up 
this year and leading his team 
with 14 goals and 39 assists—53 
points in 49 games. He was 
recently picked first overall in 
the NHL All-Star draft last week 
by Team Chara, which is quite 
the compliment considering all 
of the talent in today’s league.  
Datsyuk, along with goaltender 
Jimmy Howard—who has been 
lights out so far this season with 
a dazzling 30-11-1 record, a .924 
Save Percentage, and a 2.03 Goals 
Against Average—have been 
the bread and butter to the Red 
Wings’ success. 
This game is going to be a 
doozy! 
Canucks vs. Toronto Maple 
Leafs, Saturday February 18, 4 
p.m. A Canadian rival matchup 
between the West Coast and the 
East Coast. 
The last time these teams 
met up was on December 17 in a 
pre-Christmas clash that resulted 
in a 5–3 Canucks victory. Mmm, 
such a sweet victory indeed. It’s 
probably one of my favourite 
sounds when I hear the Canucks 
score against the Leafs and when 
the buzzer goes in the final frame 
and the Leafs march off to their 
dressing rooms while Luongo 
is congratulated by all of his 
teammates for a solid win. 
It never gets old, especially 
when you have friends that have 
been Leafs fans their whole lives 
for some reason, even though 
they were born and raised in 
Vancouver. Anyway, this team 
is having a somewhat successful 
season considering that they 
haven’t made the playoffs for the 
past several years. 
The Leafs are in ninth position 
in the Eastern Conference with 
55 points and a 25-19-5 record. 
They’re tied with the Florida 
Panthers and the New Jersey 
Devils, points wise, who are in the 
seventh and eighth position in the 
standings, respectively. 
Joffrey Lupul (20-32-52) and 
Phil Kessel (26-25-51) have been 
instrumental this season as the 
dynamic-duo for the Leafs and 
have been leading the way on 
the number one line. It will be 
an exciting matchup to see the 
Sedins against Lupul and Kessel 
once again in a Hockey Night in 
Canada matchup on a Saturday 
night. Don’t miss it! 
Canucks vs. New Jersey Devils, 
Friday February 24, 4:00 p.m. 
It is almost a given to have to 
watch hockey if it’s a game 
between an Eastern Conference 
team and a Western Conference 
team... and the fact that this 
particular matchup involves your 
Vancouver Canucks just means 
that there is no excuse to miss it. 
Yes, the Devils are not the 
hottest team in the league right 
now, with a 26-19-3 record and 
55 points, but they do have 
the likes of 39-year-old Martin 
Brodeur—who will no doubt be 
inducted into the Hall of Fame 
once he retires—and superstar 
Ilya Kovalchuk. The 40 points that 
‘Kovy’ has put up this year don’t 
necessarily compliment the style 
of play that he possesses. This guy 
alone is a show on his own which 
makes this game a must see.
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By David Hollinshead, Staff Writer
The conference finals proved to be a thrilling preview for this weekend’s Super Bowl 
matchup. Both games ended with 
fans of every team holding their 
breath, and ended on the legs of 
kickers. The exciting weekend left 
a Super Bowl rematch of the New 
England Patriots against the New 
York Giants. 
New England Patriots 23–20 
Baltimore Ravens
The road to the conference 
championship had been a rather 
easy one for New England. After 
a weak regular season schedule, 
the Patriots didn’t beat a single 
team with a winning record and 
still amassed a 13–3 record and 
clinched the number one seed in the 
playoffs. After the bye week from 
the Wildcard round, the Patriots 
saw themselves against the Tim 
Tebow-led Denver Broncos. The 
Broncos, who backed their way into 
the playoffs, defeated the Pittsburgh 
Steelers in overtime, despite the 
Steelers being widely regarded as 
the better team. The next week, the 
Patriots ran all over the Broncos in a 
45–10 victory. 
The Baltimore Ravens had a 
more difficult season, constantly 
battling the Pittsburgh Steelers for 
division supremacy, and eventually 
came out on top with a 12–4 record 
but held the tiebreaker over the 
Steelers. After the bye week, the 
Ravens defeated an injury-plagued 
Houston Texans team 20–13. This 
game would mark the first proven 
NFL quarterback that the Patriots 
31 ranked defense would play in 
several weeks in Joe Flacco. 
After missing a wide-open 
Rob Gronkowski—a pro-bowl 
tight end—in the first quarter, the 
Patriots settled for a field goal, 
giving them a 3–0 lead. Flacco 
would then take advantage of the 
Patriots weak pass defence, airing 
a long bomb out to rookie wide 
receiver Torrey Smith. The Patriots 
defence would hold them to a field 
goal, tying the game in the second 
quarter. Later in the quarter, the 
Patriots took the lead thanks to 
running back BenJarvus Green-
Ellis, who ran his best in the drive 
and capped it off with a seven-yard 
touchdown run to give the Pats a 
10–3 lead. Flacco would come right 
back though. After completing 
several passes, including a big 
play by wide receiver Anquan 
Boldin, Flacco threw a seven-yard 
touchdown pass to tight end Dennis 
Pitta to knot the score up. The 
Patriots would kick another field 
goal, and Flacco would over throw 
another long bomb to Torrey Smith, 
giving the Patriots a 13–10 lead at 
half time. 
The Flacco-Smith connection 
would make up for it though. Late 
in the third quarter, on the third 
down, Flacco threw a screen pass to 
Smith who broke a pathetic attempt 
at a tackle by rookie defensive back 
Sterling Moore and took it to the 
house for a 17–16 Baltimore lead. 
Things didn’t look promising for 
New England, as kick returner 
Danny Woodhead fumbled the 
ensuing kick-off. The New England 
defence held Baltimore to only a 
field goal. 
Things wouldn’t get better for 
the Patriots, as Rob Gronkowski 
looked to have suffered a broken 
ankle after hauling in a huge first 
down catch. He would later return 
to the game though, as the damage 
wasn’t as serious as first thought. 
The Patriots were at the Ravens 
one-yard line on the fourth down, 
after three failed run attempts, 
quarterback Tom Brady dove over 
the line for the touchdown, giving 
new life to Gillette Stadium and the 
Patriots then lead at 23–20. From 
then on, it looked like a defensive 
shoot out, as Flacco threw an 
interception to linebacker Brandon 
Spikes who made an athletic play 
on the ball, but Brady gave the ball 
right back on the next play with his 
second interception of the day. 
On the last drive of the game, 
the Patriots needed to keep Flacco 
and the Ravens out of field goal 
range. Flacco would attempt to 
silence his critics by hitting Anquan 
Boldin, who beat wide receiver 
Julian Edelman (who doubles on 
defense), before being knocked out 
of bounds at the 25-yard line. Flacco 
would attempt to go for the win, 
firing a pass in the end zone for 
veteran receiver Lee Evans who had 
the ball swatted out of his hands 
by Sterling Moore. Flacco tested 
Moore again, throwing this time to 
Dennis Pitta a few yards short of 
the end zone, but was again broken 
up by Moore. Baltimore kicker Billy 
Cundiff made his way onto the 
field to attempt a 32 yarder, well 
within his range, but hooked it left, 
sending the Patriots to their first 
Super Bowl since 2007. 
New York Giants 20–17 San 
Francisco 49ers
If you told most NFL experts that 
the 49ers and Giants would be 
playing for a chance to go to the 
Super Bowl, not many would have 
believed you, thinking the NFC 
representative had to be either the 
Green Bay Packers or the New 
Orleans Saints.
 The 9–7 New York Giants faced 
off against the 15–1 Green Bay 
Packers in the divisional round. The 
Packers had the 32nd-rated defence 
in the league, but still saw success 
thanks to their high-octane offense, 
which is perfectly fine if the offense 
fires on all cylinders. The Packers 
turned the ball over repeatedly and 
quarterback Aaron Rodgers saw 
several of his passes dropped as the 
Giants took the game easily 37–20. 
The 49ers had a much harder 
task facing the New Orleans 
Saints. The final few minutes of the 
game became a spectacular shoot 
out that everyone watching will 
remember. Alex Smith threw a great 
pass to his tight end, an emotional 
Vernon Davis, to score the winning 
touchdown with practically no 
time left on the clock, defeating 
the Saints 36–32. The 49ers looked 
promising after they took a quick 
7–0 lead courtesy of Vernon Davis 
hauling in a 73-yard touchdown 
pass from Smith. 
In the second quarter, 
quarterback Eli Manning would 
lead his Giants down and score 
on a six yard touchdown throw 
to tight end Ben Pascoe to tie the 
game up. With time running out, 
Manning would find receiver Victor 
Cruz four times in the same drive 
to set up a Lawrence Tynes field 
goal, giving the Giants a 10–7 lead 
at half time. Vernon Davis hauled 
in another touchdown pass from 
Smith, this time from 28 yards to 
give the 49ers the lead 14–10 late in 
the third quarter. The fourth quarter 
was the start of a bad day for punt 
returner Jacquian Williams, after 
seeing a punt bounce off his leg, 
pretending it didn’t, and letting 
New York recover the ball. 
Manning then took the lead 
back from the 49ers, throwing a 17-
yard touchdown pass to receiver 
Mario Manningham giving the 
Giants the lead 17–14. The 49ers 
wouldn’t go away though, as kicker 
David Akers made good on a 25-
yard field goal attempt, set up by 
a great run by Kendall Hunter. For 
the rest of the fourth quarter, both 
defenses played astounding, not 
letting either team get in field goal 
range, and Eli Manning taking a 
thrashing from the 49ers defensive 
line.
 In overtime, the 49ers held 
the Giants offense once again to 
force a punting situation. Jacquian 
Williams fumbled that punt too, 
giving the Giants the ball back. 
With a 31-yard attempt, Lawrence 
Tynes connected to send his team 
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By Eric Wilkins, Staff Writer
It’s that time of year again. Super Bowl Week. This is that wonderful time where every 
possible storyline is flogged to 
death amid a maelstrom of rabid 
reporters, hyped-up athletes, 
over-zealous fans, and of course, 
scantily-clad cheerleaders. The 
matchup this time around? The 
New England Patriots taking on the 
New York Giants.
If you’re feeling a little déjà vu 
right now, don’t be surprised. Super 
Bowl XLII was also the Patriots 
against the Giants. It was the setting 
for that miracle scramble by Eli 
Manning, that catch by David Tyree, 
and the unbelievable upset by the 
Giants of the Pats’ perfect season. 
But this is not 2008, and Tyree no 
longer plays for the Giants. The 
Pats are not undefeated, and, roster-
wise at least, bear little resemblance 
to their past Super Bowl team. A 
mere seven players remain from 
their 53-man roster, a testament to 
the ability of coach Bill Belichick. 
The Giants, on the other hand, still 
have 17 players who played in that 
championship game. With such a 
high turnover from the Pats last 
AFC Championship-winning roster, 
the only real personnel rematch 
here is between Tom Brady and Eli 
Manning. 
Brady, the classic underdog 
story. The sixth-rounder who 
decided he could play above 
his station. The consistently 
outstanding quarterback. The 
three-time Super Bowl champion. 
The sure-fire future Hall of Famer. 
And in the other corner? Peyton’s 
little brother. The quiet one. 
The man seemingly doomed to 
forever bask in the shadow of his 
superstar brother. But now the 
young Manning has an opportunity 
to finally pass his brother in 
something: Super Bowl rings.
That last point leads nicely into 
another point of interest. The game 
is being played in Peyton’s house, 
Indianapolis. With the outstanding 
season that he has had to date, 
there would be nothing sweeter for 
Eli than to finish off his year with 
a victory on his brother’s turf. Of 
course, with both Manning brothers 
tied into this game in some way, 
fully expect dad (Archie) to find a 
way to get himself into the centre of 
things as well. 
With the fluff out of the way, 
it’s time to look at the game itself. 
The Pats’ offense this year has 
been incredible… and it has had 
to be. With no real wide receivers 
making contributions other than 
Wes Welker (1,569 yards) and a 
modest contribution from Deion 
Branch (702 yards), Brady had 
to find another way. And he did. 
Tight ends Rob Gronkowski and 
Aaron Hernandez combined for 
2,237 yards and 24 touchdowns, 
with Gronkowski setting a tight 
end record with 17 on the season. 
Sprinkle in a running game led by 
“The Firm,” BenJarvus Green-Ellis, 
and it suddenly becomes clear why 
the Boston-based franchise is back 
in the Super Bowl.
The Giants have also enjoyed 
surprising success on offense. 
Eli Manning finally put forth a 
remarkable season aided by the 
breakout of Victor Cruz (who?) 
with 1,536 yards receiving. On the 
ground, the tandem of Ahmad 
Bradshaw and Brandon Jacobs 
combined for over 1,000 yards to 
balance out the attack. I’ve never 
been a fan of Eli, but, with results 
like this, you have to respect the 
guy.
Moving to the other side of 
the ball, it’s a mess for both teams. 
With the Patriots ‘boasting’ the 
31st ranked passing defence and 
the Giants possessing the 29th, it’s 
safe to say that neither secondary 
is anything to write home about. 
The run-defence is only moderately 
better, with the teams both hovering 
around the 20th spot… and they say 
defence wins championships.
With two top offenses facing off 
against two of the worst defences, 
this game has all the makings of 
a shootout. Expect to see both 
secondaries get shredded in this 
one, and a total score ranging in 
the 60-range or higher. I’ve got to 
say that I’m very relieved that it’s 
not the 49ers and the Ravens in 
the final. Outside of the fact that 
the Harbaugh brothers would be 
facing off as coaches, the game 
would have been a snore-fest since 
it would be the exact opposite of 
this game!
Taking a desperate stab at the 
final score, and possible Vegas 
stardom, my predicted final score is 
35–32 for the Patriots. Now go buy 
some chips!
“With two top offenses facing off against two of the worst defences, this 
game has all the makings of a shootout.”
Super Bowl XLVI:









Come out of your shell already! I 
don’t even want to know how you 




Why is everyone so touchy 
towards you today? Well, you 
haven’t paid your bar tab, taken 
out the garbage in weeks, and you 
totalled all of your friends’ cars.
Aries
(3/21-4/19)
You can’t begin your day 
without eating some Dunkaroos. 
Unfortunately, they haven’t been 
on the shelves in years. I guess 
that explains why you’re huddled 
up in a corner crying.
Taurus
(4/20-5/20)
Don’t let people’s comments get 
you down. Instead, kidnap your 
haters, tie them to a chair and 
force them to listen to “Whip My 
Hair” for six hours straight.
Gemini
(5/21-6/21)
Feeling tired? Drink Redbull; it 
gives you wings! But don’t jump 
off any rooftops or I’ll have to 
rapidly say the disclaimer.
Cancer
(6/22-7/22)
Don’t stay with a person who 
changes their mind so quickly. 
It can lead to bad decisions. No, 
wait, stay with this person after 
all! But this person does bad 
things, so leave. No, stay! This 
person has a great prank to pull!  
Actually, pranks are bad. No, 
pranks are good. 
Leo
(7/23-8/22)
Somewhere in this world, there is 
a person who wants to get closer 
to you. This person stares at you 
from your bedroom window every 
night. He or she has drawn a 
pretty detailed map of your place 
and knows where all the entrances 




When the going gets tough, the 
tough fight back. The cowards just 
wet themselves and run. 
Libra
(9/23-10/22)
People can read your mind today. 




You have strong opinions on 
peanut butter today. In your mind, 
chunky peanut butter reigns 
supreme! This day will end with a 
fight to death with the person who 
declared smooth peanut butter 
supreme. How much do you 
know about combat? 
Sagittarius 
(11/22-12/21)
Today, you’ll wake and realize 
that you can control other people’s 
actions. Then you’ll realize that 
you’re holding a game controller. 
With files from Livia Turnbull
My Drunk
Writer’s block: no longer 
just psychological
By Jenn Markham
When I drink, I get really sexy.  
I lean over to pull my pants up in 
the bathroom,  
and weeeeee. My eyes are always 
half closed  
in the reflection, but I’m thinking, 
“Yea, hot damn.”  
 
When I drink, my clothes get really 
tight,  
so I get tempted to take them off.  
I’m vocal about these thoughts,  
and the guys agree! 
Sometimes nakedness is followed 
by swimming,  
if the situation arises.  
 
When I drink, I like to show off how 
bendy I can be.  
Usually I hit the floor head first.  
A variation of a “bridge” back bend. 
 
When I drink, I dance.  
And I can tell it’s not pretty,  
even if someone doesn’t take video,  
which sometimes they do. Gross.  
 
When I drink I get flirty.  
With most people.  
Except you. You’re not very nice,  
did you know that? 
 
When I drink I go on adventures.  
And take lots of pictures,  
most of which I delete in the 
morning. 
When I drink,  
l o t s 
    of 
  times I  
get 
dr un k. 
By Allie Davison, Staff Writer
Writers around the world have been checking into hospitals reporting minor 
injuries due to being crushed by 
their own writer’s block. 
In the serious phenomenon, 
writers report just sitting at their 
desks or work stations—unable to 
write—when suddenly a crushing 
feeling comes over them and they 
are pushed to the ground. Some 
reports have indicated victims are 
being physically pushed to the 
ground while loved ones look on in 
horror. 
The “block” always seems to 
release its writers before any serious 
physical damage is done, and the 
writers have all reported a sudden 
urge to start writing again—as 
though the block only needs to 
manifest to be cured. 
Roger Regor, author of Mind 
Above Matter (a book listing many 
psychological phenomena that have 
manifested), has this to say about 
the incidents: 
“This is not the first time a 
mental condition has developed 
like this. We’ve all seen Fight Club. It 
happens.”
Thankfully, none of the writers 
in question have taken to creating 
secret clubs or throwing rocks at each 
other (that we know of anyways), 
so the only concern is how to 
prevent further incidents. Regor 
had this advice for writers worried 
about being afflicted: “You have 
three options here. Firstly, just let 
it happen. Sometimes it’s good to 
let your psyche push you around. 
Secondly, start writing now! Beat 
the block to the punch! It’ll have no 
reason to squish you if there is no 
problem. And thirdly, quit writing. 
Just give up. You probably won’t 
make it anyways.”
Thanks for that stellar advice 
Regor, I’m sure writers everywhere 
are inspired. 
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By Liam Britten, 
Chief Racist Board Game Editor
German board game manufacturer Kosmos is taking heat this week for 
publishing a new version of its 
popular board game Settlers of 
Catan that offers “the most realistic, 
brutal portrayal of Europe’s 
civilization of the world’s far-flung 
reaches ever played by ages 10 and 
up,” in the words of the publisher.
Human rights groups, however, 
see the game a little differently.
“You can’t include smallpox-
laden blankets in a children’s 
game,” said National Anti-Racism 
Council of Canada spokesperson 
Estella Muyinda. “It completely 
trivializes the horrific, genocidal 
impact of European racism on 
indigenous peoples. And even 
worse, it completely unbalances the 
game. Every time we’ve played the 
game around the office, whoever 
gets that stupid card wins the game. 
Totally overpowered.”
The game is similar to 
conventional Settlers of Catan 
games. The objective is to 
obtain points by building 
towns, cities, roads, and armies. 
However, the new version adds 
additional ways to earn points, 
including establishing apartheid, 
extinguishing native languages, 
building residential schools, and 
building the longest Road of Tears.
Resource collection remains a 
key aspect of the game, although 
new ones have been added. While 
stone, brick, wood, wheat, and 
sheep still exist, the addition of 
slaves, blood diamonds, looted 
cultural treasures, opium, and 
unfairly obtained furs add what 
Kosmos calls, “a new dimension 
that allows the true creativity and 
strategic forethought of players to 
shine through in the destruction 
of inferior civilizations the world 
over.”
Rosa A. Eberly, communications 
professor at Penn State University, 
said that while the game is certainly 
reprehensible, it’s not without 
precedent.
“It reminds me very much 
of when Hasbro developed a 
version of Risk that included Nazi 
death camps and the bombing of 
civilian targets. Or the Southern 
U.S. version of Monopoly that 
allows players to hire illegal 
Mexican immigrants for half pay,” 
Eberly told The Other Press. “And 
historically, board games have 
been just as controversial. Few are 
actually aware that the original 
inspiration for chess was the 
European knights’ desire to re-live 
the massacre following the Siege 
of Jerusalem following the First 
Crusade.”
Reaction to the game has not 
all been negative. In South Africa, 
white citizens are reportedly 
buying the game in droves. In the 
game’s home nation of Germany, 
the illegal, underground far-
right board game magazine Ein 
Volkspeoplengamenmagazinen gave 
the new version of Settlers “10 
out of 10” praising its “accurate 
depiction of European domination” 
of the world, and its appeal to 
young children.
Exorcism successfully banishes spirit of teamwork from office staff
Satan’s influence over friendly, congenial employees cast back to hell
New Settlers of Catan game includes realistic portrayal of colonial atrocities
Human rights groups call game, ‘shockingly irresponsible, but great fun’
By Liam Britten, 
Chief Demonic Editor
When Maria Corrado, office manager at law firm Feinman, McCarthy 
and Spitz, saw that everyone in her 
staff was getting along on Monday 
morning, she knew something was up.
“It was the weirdest thing. No 
one was screaming at the mail guy, 
the paralegals were being treated 
with respect, and even the boys 
from IT were in a good mood. I 
knew something must have been 
really wrong,” she told The Other 
Press.
Luckily, Corrado knew what 
she was dealing with—rather, who 
she was dealing with—Satan.
“Oh yeah, I knew it was the 
Dark Lord himself as soon as I 
saw everyone acting like civilized 
human beings, cooperating, getting 
things done in a cordial manner. No 
question.”
It was obvious to her: Satan 
himself had risen up from the 
depths of hell and possessed all of 
her employees with the spirit of 
teamwork.
Many Canadians would have 
panicked at the mere thought of a 
mass demonic possession of this 
magnitude. However, Corrado 
knew what she was doing. Her 
first call, after barring every 
door, window, and fire escape, 
was to Westminster Abbey in 
Mission, where she enlisted the 
help of trained professionals—
professionals like Fr. Joseph 
Nedved, a Benedictine monk and 
exorcist with 12 years experience.
“Oh yeah, you don’t want to 
be messing around with something 
like demonic possession. And 
getting teamwork out of someone 
is like getting grass stains out of a 
wedding dress,” he said. “It takes, 
patience, care, a solid rattan cane 
for beatings, and of course, Jesus.”
What followed was a 
gruelling, four-day trial by fire 
that subjected the employees at 
Feinman, McCarthy and Spitz 
to starvation, dousing with cold 
water, uncomfortable confinement, 
sleep deprivation, forced chanting, 
a coffee break, then more 
confinement. While it took almost 
a full week and the loss of several 
important clients, the office was 
eventually declared free of Satan’s 
influence.
“I knew everything was back to 
normal once I came in on Monday 
and saw the staff at each other’s 
throats,” said Corrado. “Gossip, 
disrespect, even racial slurs. It was 
the perfect litigation environment. 
And I owe it all to Father Nedved’s 
excellent work.”
Try telling that to the ever-
modest friar.
“I was just doing the Lord’s 
work. Nothing to it really,” Nedved 
said. “And besides, teamwork 
is nothing. Have you ever tried 
exorcising the spirit of charity? Or 
friendship? Saints preserve us!”
“In the game’s home nation of Germany, the illegal, underground far-right 
board game magazine Ein Volkspeoplengamenmagazinen gave the new 
version of Settlers “10 out of 10” praising its “accurate depiction of European 
domination” of the world, and its appeal to young children.”
As in all Settlers of Catan games, 
players earn points by completing 
tasks. The new version is no 
different. Here are some examples 
of such tasks:
•	 Sign unequal treaties
•	 Destroy cultural traditions
•	 Buy land for buttons
•	 Play one tribe against 
another
•	 Introduce alcohol






A watched pot never boils?
Reports arise of old saying being proved false
Continued on pg.25
By Joel MacKenzie, 
Senior Pot Correspondent
Public interest is bubbling up over Canadian pots reportedly boiling their 
contents while being watched, 
a phenomenon disproving the 
common knowledge folk-saying 
that a watched pot never boils. 
The Other Press investigated to 
find local opinions concerning 
the event.
“I always took it for granted 
to be true,” recalls Stu Parker of 
Douglas College. “Although I 
never really understood it; I only 
ever heard it from my grandpa, 
who would scream it when 
I stared at the clock as a kid, 
waiting for my mom to get me 
from his house.”
Parker’s opinion reflects 
the general consensus: an 
AngusMeid study conducted 
this month found that 83 per 
cent of all Canadians “strongly 
agree” that a watched pot never 
boils (83 per cent of responders 
chose “strongly agree” when 
presented with that option 
and “I am unfamiliar with this 
subject matter” in an online poll 
present at www.AngusMeid.com 
for 17 hours).
Reports of watched pots 
boiling have been appearing 
recently in papers across the 
country, including many in the 
lower mainland. Jim “Slacks” 
Meier of Port Coquitlam recalls 
a recent experience: because of 
other reports they had heard, 
Meier and some friends got 
together and put a pot on. After 
only about two minutes, bubbles 
began rising, and soon, “We 
were in boil country. I couldn’t 
believe my eyes.” Local Maple 
Ridge celebrity, 12-year-old 
blogger Emily Totes, posted 
January 13 that she saw “[The] 
[w]hole thing. [I]t went fr[o]m 
not boiling [to] boiling. [I am 
laughing out loud;] [I’]m [kind 
of] scared.”
UBC Physics Professor 
Dr. Carl Mauro could shed 
little light on the causes of this 
phenomenon. When asked, he 
confessed to “Having a hard 
time understanding what exactly 
[The Other Press was] asking.” He 
could only offer, “If you heat any 
pot of liquid, it will boil.”
A Pitt Meadows speculator 
and self-proclaimed Mayan 
Calendar expert could only 
offer possible consequences. 
“Knowing when to add rice 
to the water?” he laughed. 
“Seriously, though, this is just 
one event of many that point 
to one obvious conclusion.” He 
cites this February having one 
extra day, our unseasonably 
warm Tuesdays as of late, and 
the amount of people generally 
becoming less interested in 
his pamphlets and soapbox 
speeches: “The end of the world 
is nigh.”
The Other Press will 
continue to provide reports 
on this phenomenon as more 
information becomes available.
Joe Paterno dies; no one reports death
Family’s antique vase converted into bong
Adorable, sweet puppy grows into annoying, unwanted dog

